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ADVERTISEMENT,

THESE Memoirs being considered as a continuation

of the account given of Mr. Pearce in the funeral discourse

by Dr. liyland, and printed on the same type and page,

to bind up "with it, the pages also are continued from

those of the Sermon,

The pro/its arising from the sale of (his publication,

as well as the former, will be appropriated to the benefit

of Mr. Pearci/s Family,
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INTRODUCTIOJV.
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IT was obferved by this excellent

man, daring his laft affliction, that he never

till then gained any perfonal mnruerion from

our Lord's telling Peter by what death he

mould glorify God. To die by a confump-

tion had ufed to be an object of dread to

him: but " Oh my dear Lord," faid he, " if

by this death I can moil glorify /hee, I pre-

fer it to all others." The lingering death of

the crofs, by which our Saviour himfelf ex-

pired, afforded him an opportunity of uttering

fome of the moft affecting fentences which

are left on facred record: and to the lingering

death of this his honoured fervant, wc are in-

debted for a confiderable part of the materials

which appear in thefe Memoirs. Had he

been taken away fnddenly, there had been

no opportunity for him to have expreffed his

fentiments and feelings in the manner he has

now done in letters to his friends. While in

health, his hands were full of labour, and
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eonfequently his letters were written inoftly

upon the fpur of occafion; and related prin-

cipally to bufmefs, or to things which would

be lefs interefting to chriftians in general. It

is true, even in them it was his manner to

drop a few fentiments, towards the clofe, of

an experimental kind; and many of thefe

hints will he interfperfed in this brief account

of him: but it was during his affliction, when,

being laid alide nearly a year, and obliged

to defift from all public concerns, that he

gave fcope to the feelings of his heart.

Here, {landing as on an eminence, he re-

viewed his life, re-examined the ground of

his hope, and anticipated the crown which

awaited him, with a joy truly unfpealcable, and

full of glory.

Like Elijah, he has left the chariot of

Ifrael, and afcended as in a chariot of frc;

but not without bavins: firft communicated

of his eminently chriftian fpirit. Oh that a

double portion of it may reft upon us!
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C II A P. I.

HIS PARENTAGE, CONVERSION, CALL TO THE MINISTRY,

AND SETTLEMENT AT BIRMINGHAM,

M,R. Samuel Pearce was born at

Plymouth on July 20th. 1766. His Father, who
furvivcs him, is a refpeclable Silverfmith, and has

been many years a deacon of the baptift church

in that place.

When a child, he lived with his grandfather,

who was very fond of him, and endeavoured to

imprefs his mind with the principles of religion.

At about eight or nine years of age he came home
to his father with a view of learning his bufinefs.

As he advanced in life, his evil propenfities, as

he has laid, began to ripen ; and forming connex-

ions with feveral vicious fchool-fellows, he became
more and more corrupted. So greatly was his

heart at this time fet in him to do evil, that had

it not been for the retraining goodnefs of God,
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which fomehow, lie knew not how, preferved him

In molt inltances from carrying his wicked incli-

nations into practice, he fuppofed lie mould have

been utterly ruined.

At times lie was under ftrong convictions,

which rendered him miferable; but at other times

thev fubiided ; and then he would return with

eagernefs to his fmful purfuits. When about fif-

teen years old he was lent by his father to enquire

after the welfare of a perfon in the neighbourhood,

in dying circumftances, who, (though before his

departure he was in a happy ftate of mind, yet) at

that time was finking into deep defpair. While

in the room of the dying man, he heard him cry

out with inexprefhble agony of fpirir, " I am
damned forever!*' Thefe awful words pierced his

foul; and he felt a refolution at the time to ferve

the Lord : but the impremon ibon wore off, and

he again returned to folly.

When about fixteen years of age, it pleafed

God effectually to turn him to himfelf. 'A fermon

delivered by Mr. Bint, who was then co-pallor

with Mr. Gibbs, of the baptifl church at Plymouth,

was the firft mean of imprefhng his heart with a

fenfe of his loft condition, and of directing him to

the gofpel remedy. The change in him appears

to have been Hidden, but effectual; and the recol-

lection of his former vicious propenfities, though

a fource of bitternefs, yet furniihed a ftrong evi-
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delice of its being the work of God. " I believe,"

he fays, " few converfions were more joyful. The

change produced in my views, feelings, and con-

duct, was fo evident to rnyfelf, that I could no

more doubt of its being from God, than of my
exiftence. I had the witnefs in rnyfelf, and was

filled with peace and joy unipeakable."

His feelings being naturally ftrong, and re-

ceiving a new direction, he entered into religion

with all his heart; but not having known the

devices of fatan, his foul was entangled by its own

ardor, and he was thrown into great perplexity.

Having read Doddridge's Rife and Progrefs of re-

ligion in thefoul, he determined formally to dedi-

cate himfelf to the Lord, in the manner recom-

mended in the feventeenth chapter of that work.

The form of a covenant, as there drawn up, he

alfo adopted as his own; and that he might bind

himfelf in the moft folemn and affecting manner,

figned it with his blood. But afterwards failing in

his engagements, lie was plunged into dreadful

perplexity, and alrnoft into defpair. On a review

of his covenant, he feems to have accufed himfelf

of a pharifaical reliance upon the ftrength of his

own rcfolutions; and therefore taking the paper

to the top of his father's houfe, he tore it into

finall pieces, and threw it from him to be fca tier-

ed by the wind. He did not however confider

his obligation to be the Lord's as hereby nullified,

fc.g
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but feeling more fufpicion of himfelf, he depended

upon the blood of the erofs.

After tli is he was baptised, and became a

member of the baptift; elmreli at Plymouth, the

minifters and members of which, in a few years,

perceived in him talents for p lib lie work. Being

folicited by both his pallors, he exercifed as a

probationer ; and receiving a unanimous call from

the church, entered on the work of the miniftry

in November 1 7 8.6. Soon after this he went to

the academy at Briltol, then under the fuperin-

iendance of Dr. Caleb Evans.

Mr. Birt, now paftor of the baptift church,

in thefquare, Plymouth Dock, in a letter to the

compiler of thefe memoirs, thus fpeaks of him :

—

<; Though he was, fo far as I know, the very

full fruits of my miniftry, on my coming hither,

and though our friendship and affection for each

other were great and conftant
;
yet previous to his

going to Briftol I had but i'tw opportunities of

converfing with him, or of making particular ob-

fervations on him. Ail who heft knew him, how-

ever, will remember, and muft tenderly fpeak of

his loving deportment; and thofe who attended

the conferences with him foon received the moil

imprefiive intimations of his future eminence as a

minifter of our Lord Jefus Chrift."

" Verv few, adds !Mr. Birt, have entered

upon, and gone through their religious profeffion
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with more exalted piety, or warmer zeal, than

Samuel Pearce; and as few have exceeded him in

the poifeffion and difplay of that charity which

* furfereth long, and is kind, that envieth not,

that vannteth not itfelf, and is not puffed up, that

doth not behave itfelf unfeemly, that feeketh not

her own, is not eafily provoked, thinketh no evil,

that beareth all things, believeth all things, en-

dureth all things/ But why mould I fay this to

you? You knew him yourfelf."

Wliile at the academy he was much cliftin-

guithed by the amiablenefs of his fpirit and beha-

viour. It is fometimes obfervable that where the

talents of a young man are admired by his friends,

and his early efforts flattered by crowded audito-

ries, effects have been produced which have pro-

ved fatal to his future refpectability and ufefuinefs.

But this was not the cafe with Air. Pearce. Amidft

the tide of popularity which even at that early

period attended his minifterial exercifes, his tu-

tors have more than once remarked that he never

appeared to them to be in the leaft elated, or to

have neglected his proper (Indies; but was uni-

formly the ferious,. induftrious, docile, modeir,

and unaifuming young man.

Towards the latter end of 1739, he came to

the church in Cannon ftreet, Birmingham, to

whom he was recommended by Mr. Hall, now of
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Cambridge, at that time one of his tutors. After

preaching to them a while on approbation, he

was clioien to be their paftor. His ordination was

in Auguft 1790. Dr. Evans gave the charge, and

the late Mr. Robert Hall of Arniby, delivered an

addrefs to the church on the occaiion.—In the

year 1 79 1
, he married Mifs Sarah Hopkins, daugh-

ter of Mr. Joiliua Hopkins of Alcefter; a connec-

tion which appears to have been all along a fource

of great enjoyment to him. The following lines

aedreffed to Mrs. Pearce when he was on a jour-

ney, a little more than a year after their marriage,

feem to be no more than a common letter: yet

they mew, not only the tendernefs of his affeclion,

but his heavenly mindednefs, his gentle manner

of perfuading, and how every argument was

fetched from religion, and every incident im-

proved for introducing it:

Chipping Norton, Aug. 15. 1792.

1 Believe on retrofpection that I have hi-

therto rather anticipated the propofed time of my
return, than delayed the interview with my dear Sa-

rah for an hour. But what mall I fay, my love, now

to reconcile you to my procraftinatingmy return for

feveral days more? Why I will fay, it appears I

am called of God; and I truft the piety of both

of us will fubmit and fay, Thy will be done.

v
' You have no doubt perilled Mr. Ry land's

letter to me, wherein I find he folicits an ex-
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change. The reafon he aiftgns is fo obvioufly

important, that a much greater facrilice than we

are called to make, lhould not be withheld to

accomplish it. I therefore propofe, God willing,

to fpend the next LordVday at Northampton.

—

I thought of taking tea with you this evening

:

that would have been highly gratifying to us

both ; but it mull be our meat and drink to do

and fubmit to the will of our heavenly Father.

All is good that comes from him, and all is done

right which is done in obedience to him. Oh to

be perfectly refigned to his difpofal—how good is

it ! May you, my deareft Sarah, and myfelf, daily .

prove the fweetnefs of this pious frame of foul:

then all our duties will be lVeet, all our trials

will be light, all our pleafures will be pure, and

all our hopes fanclified.

"This evening I hope to be at Northampton.

Let your prayers aiiiit my efforts on the enfuing

fabbath. You will, I truft, iind in Mr. R a

iliip richly laden with fpiritual treafures. Oh foi

more fupplies from the cxhaulllefs mines of grace

!

S. P."

THE foul of Mr. Pearcc was formed forfriend*

ibip: It was natural therefore to fuppofc, that

while engaging in the purluit of his ftud.ies at the

academy, he would contract religious intimacies

with fome of his brethren ; and it is worthy of

l 4
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notice, that the grand cement of his friendihip

was kindred piety. In the two following letters,

addrefled to his friend, Mr. Steadman, the reader

will perceive the juftnefs of this remark, as well as

the encouraging profpecls which ibon attended

his labours at Birmingham :-

" My very dear Brother, May 9. 1 792.

YOU live fo remote that I can hear nothing

of your profperity at Broughton. I hope you are

fettled with a comfortable people, and that you

enjoy much of your Mailer's prefence, both in the

itudy and the pulpit. For my part, I have no-

thing to lament but an infenfible ungrateful heart,

and that is fufficient caufe for lamentation. This,

only this, bows me down; and under this preifure

I am ready to adopt the words I preached from

Jail evening,

—

Oh that I had wings like a dove, for

then uould IJIy azcay and be at rejli

iC As a people we are generally united: I be-

lieve more fo than moft churches of the fame di-

menfions. Our number of members is about two

hundred and ninety five, between forty and fifty

of whom have joined us iince I fawyou, and moil

of them I have the happinefs of confidering as my
children in the faith.—There is^lill a crying out

amongft us after falvation; and ftill, through

much grace, it is my happinefs tp point them to

the Lamb of God who taketh away the fins of the

world.
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" In preaching, I have often peculiar liberty

;

at other times barren. I fuppofe my experience

is like that of moil of my brethren: but 1 am not

weary of my work. I hope ftill that I am willing

to fpend and be fpent, fo that I may win fouls

to Chrift, and linifli my courfe with joy: but I

want more heart religion : I want a more habitual

fenfe of the divine prcfence : I want to walk

with God as Enoch walked. There m notliing

that grieves me fo much, or brings fo muck
darknefs on my foul, as my little fpirituality, and

frequent wanderings in fecret prayer. I cannot

neglect the duty ; but it is feldom that 1 enjoy it.

* Ye that love the Lord indeed,

Tell me, is it so with you?'

When I come to the houfe of God, I pray and

preach with freedom. Then I think the prefence

of the people feems to weigh more with me than

the prefence of God, and deem myfelf a hvpo-

crite, almoit ready to leave my pulpit, for fome

more pious preacher. But the Lord does own the

word ; and again I fay, If I go to hell myfelf, I

will do what I can to keep others from going thi-

ther; and fo in the ftrength of the Lord I will.

Ci An pbfervation once made to me helps to

fupportme above water:— "Ifyou did not plough

in your clofet, you would not reap in the pulpit."

And again I think, the Lord dwelleth in Zion,

and loveth it mbre than the dwellings of Jacob.

S. P."
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Feb, I. 1793.

iHE pleafure which your friendly epiftle

gave me, rifes beyond expreffion ; and it is one of

the firfl willies of my heart ever to live in your

valued friendihip. Accept this, and my former

letters, my dear brother, as furhcient evidences

ofmy ardent willies to preferve by correfpondence,

that mutual remembrance of each other which on

my part will ever be pleafurable, and on yours, I

hope, never painful.

" But all, how foon may we be rendered in-

capable of fuch an intercourfe ! When I left Bris-

tol, I left it with regret. I was forry to leave

my ftudies to embark (inexperienced as I am) on

the tempeftuous ocean of public life, where the

high blowing winds, and rude and 11 oily billows,

muft more or lefs inevitably annoy the trembling

voyager. Nor did it make a final 1 addition to my
pain, that I was to part with lb many of my dear

companions, with whom I had fpent fo many hap-

py hours, either in furniihing or unburtheiiing

the mind. I need not fay, among the iirft of thefe

I confidered JoJlahEvans* But ah, my friend,

Ave fhall fee his face no more ! Through divine

grace I hope we /hall go to him ; but he will not

return to us. ' He waited away, he gave up the

ghoft, and where is he?' I was prepared for the

Sec a brief account of him, given m part by Mr, Pcarce,

in Dr. Ripponfs Register, Vol. I. pp. 512—#16'.
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news bccaufe I expected it. The kit time I heard

directly from him was by a very ferious and affec-

tionate letter, which I received, I think, laft

September. To it I replied; but received no an-

firer. I conjectured, I feared; and now my con-

jectures and fears are all realized. Dear departed

youth ! Thy memory will ever be grateful to this

affectionate brealt. May thy amiable qualities

live again in thy furviving friend, that to the

lateft period of his life he may thank God for the

friendihip of JofiaJi Evans!

" I alfure you, my dear Stcadman, I feel,

keenly feel, the force of the fentiment which

Blair thus elegantly exprelfes,

—

' Of joys departed, ne'er to be reeall'd,

Uow painful the rememb ranee!
'

" Eut I forrow not as one without hope. 1

have a twofold hope : I hope he is now among the

fpirits of the juffc made perfect, and that he will

be of thebleiTed and holy number who have part in

the firft refurrection : and I hope alfo through the

fame rich, free, fovereign, almighty, matchlefs

grace, to join the number too. Plealing thought

!

Unite to divide no more !

" I preached laft night from Rev. xxi. 6.

IwiH give unto him that is athirji of the fountain

of the water of life freely. I took occafion to ex-

pound the former part of the chapter, and found
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therein a pleafure inexpremble ; efpecially when

fpeaking from the firft verfe,

—

and there was no

more Sea. The firft idea which prefented itfelf to

me was this,

—

there Jhall be no bar to intcrcoiirfe.

Whether the thought be juft or not, I leave with

you and my hearers to determine; but I found

happy liberty in illuftrating it. What is it that

feparates one nation, and one part of the globe

from another? Is it not the Sea? Are not chrilli-

ans, though all of one family, the common Father

of which is God, feparated by this fea, or that

river, or the other ftream below ? Yes ; but they

are one family ft ill. There ihall be none of thefe

obftru&ions to communion, of thefe bars to inter-

eourfe ; nothing to divide their affections, or dif-

unite their praife for ever.—Forgive my freedoms.

I am writing to a friend, to a brother.

S. P."

THERE are few, if any, thinking men but

who at fome feafons have had their minds perplexed

with regard to religious principles, even thofe

which are of the greateft importance. In the end

however, where the heart is right, they common-

ly iifue in a more decided attachment to the truth.

Thus it was with Mr. Pearce. In another part

of the above letter, he thus writes to his friend

Stead man.— " I have, fince I faw you, been much
perplexed about fome doctrinal points, both Ar-

minian and Socinian, I believe through reading
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very attentively, hut without futficient depend-

ance on tlie Spirit of truth, feveral controverfies

on thofe fubjeets
;

particularly the writings of

Whitby, Prieftly, and others. Indeed, had the

ftate of mind I was in about ten weeks fince con-

tinued, I ihould have been incapable of preaching

with comfort at all. But in the mount of the

Lord will he be feen. Juft as I thought of giving

up, he who hath the hearts of all men in his hand,

and turneth them as the rivers of water are turn-

ed, was pleafed, by a merciful though afflicting

providence, to fet me at a happy liberty.

" I was violently feized with a diforder very

rife here, and which carried off many, fuppofed

to be an inflammation in the bowels. One fabbath

evening I felt fuch alarming fymptoms that I did

not expect to fee the monday morning. In thefe

circumftances I realized the feelings of a dyings

man. My mind had been lb accuftomed to re-

flect on virtue, and moral goodnefs, that the firft

thing I attempted was a furvey of my own con-

duct; my diligence and faithfulnefs in the minif-

try, my unfpotted life, &c. &c. But ah, vain

props thefe for dying men to reft on ! Such heart

fins, fuch corruptions, and evil propenfities, re-

curred to my mind, that if ever I knew the mo-

ment when I felt my own righteoufnefs to be as

loathfome and filthy rags, it was then. And where

ihould I, where could I, where did I flee, but to

Him whofe glorv and grace I had been of late
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degrading, at leaft in my thoughts? Yes, there I

faw peace for guilty confeiences was to be alone

obtained through an almighty Saviour. And oh,

wonderful to tell, I again came to him ; nor was

I fent away without the bleiTing. I found him

full of all companion, ready to receive the molt

ungrateful of men.

1 Oh to grace how great a debtor

Daily I'm constrain d to be.'

Thus my dear brother, was the fnare broken, and

thus I efcaped.

' A debtor to mercy alone,

Of covenant mercy I sing/

Join with me in praifing Him who remembered

me in my low eftate, becaufe his mercy endureth

forever. Yet this is among the all things. I have

found it has made me more fpiritual in preach-

ing. I have prized the gofpel more than ever,

and hope it will be the means of guarding me
againii future temptations.

Your btGther, with ardent afFeftion, In the dear Lord Jefus,

S. P."
>*<

FROM his firft corning to Birmingham, his

meeknefs and patience were put to the trial by an

antinomian fpirit which infected many individuals,

both in and out of his congregation. It is well

known with what affection it was his practice to

befeech miners to be reconciled to God,, and to
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exhort chriftians to the exercife of practical godli-

neft : but tliefc were tilings which they could not

endure. Soothing doctrine was all they deiired.

Therefore it was that his miniftry was traduced by

them as arminian, and treated with neglect and

contempt. But like his divine Mafter, he bore

the contradiction of hnners againft himfelf, and

this while he had the ftrongeft fatisfaetion that in

thofe very things to which they objected, lie was

pleafmg God. And though he plainly perceived,

the pernicious influence of their principles upon

their own minds, as well as the minds of others,

yet he treated them with great gentlenefs, and

long forbearance: and when it became neceiTary

to exclude fuch of this defcription as were in com-

munion with him, it was with the greatefl reluc-

tance that he came into that meafure, and not

without having firil tried all other means in vain.

He was not apt to deal in harih language, yet in

one of his letters about that time, he fpeaks of

the principles and fpirit of theie people as a ''curl-

ed leaven.

"

Among his numerous religious friend/hips,

he feems to have formed one for the fpecial pur-

pofe of fpirhual improvement. This was with Mr.

Summers of London, who often accompanied him
in his journeys; to whom therefore it might be

expected he would open his heart without rcferve.

Here, it is true, we fometimes fee him, like his

brethren, groaning under darknefs, want of fpi-
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rituality, and the remains of indwelling fin ; bnt

frequently riling above all, as into his native ele-

ment, and pouring forth his ardent foul in expref-

fions of joy and praife. On Aug. 19. 1793, lie

writes thus:

—

(< My dear Brother,

yy HEN I take my pen to purfue my cor-

refpondence with you, I have no concern but to

communicate fomething which may anfwer the

fame end we propofe in our annual journeys : viz.

lending fome afYiftance in the important object of

getting, and keeping nearer to God. This I am

perfuaded is the mark at which we fliould be con-

tinually aiming, nor reft fatisfied until we attain

that to which we afpire. I am really afhamed of

myfeif, when, on the one hand, I review the time

that has elapfed fmce I firft affumed the chriftian

name, with the opportunities of improvement in

godlinefs which have crowded on my moments

iince that period ; and when on the other, I feel

the little advance I have made ! More light, to be

fure, I have; but light withouT heat leaves the

chriftian half diilatisfied. Yefterday, I preached

on the duty of en gaged nefs in God's fervice, from

Jer. xxx. CI. Who is this that engaged his heart to

approach unto me? faith the Lord. (A text for

which I am indebted to our laft journey.) While

urging the ncceflity of heart religion, including

fin.cent v and ardoV, I found mvfelf much afhfted
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by reflecting on the ardor which our clear Re-

deemer discovered in the caufe of iinners. "Ah,"

I could not help faying, " if our Savior had mea-

fured his intenfenefs in his engagements for us

by our fervency in fulfilling our engagements to

him,—we mould have been now farther from hope

than we are from perfection."

' Dear Lord, the ardor of thy love

Reproves my cold returns.'

'

<c Two things are eaufes of daily aftonifhment

to me:—The readinefs of Chrift to come from

heaven to earth for me ; and my backwardnefs to

rife from earth to heaven with him. But oh how
animating the profpect! A time approaches when

we mail rife to fink no more: to " be for ever

with the Lord." To be with the Lord for a week,

for a day, for an hour; how fweetly muft the

moments pafs ! But to befor ever with the Lord,

— that enftamps falvation with perfection; that

gives an energy to our hopes, and a dignity to

our joy, lb as to render it iiiifpeakable and full of
glory ! I have had a few realizing moments fince

we parted, and the effect has been, I truft, a

broken heart. Oh my brother, it is defirable to

have a broken heart, were it only for the fake of

the pleafure it feels in being helped and healed

by Jefus! Heart affecting views of the curfeel

effects of fin are highly falutary to a chriftian's

growth in humility, confidence, and gratitude.

M
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At once how abafing and exalting is the compa-

rifon of our loathfome hearts with that of the

lovely Savior ! In II im we fee all that can charm

an angel's heart: in ourfclvcs all that can gratify

a devil's. And yet we may reft perfectly affined

that thefe nefts of iniquity mall ere long be tranf-

formcd into the temples of God; and thefe fighs

of forrow be exchanged for fongs of praife.

" Laii Lord's-day I fpent the moft profitable

fabbath to myfelf that I ever remember fitice I

have been in the niiniftry; and to this hour I

feel the fweet folem'nities of that day delightfully

protracted. Ah, my brother, were it not for paft

experience, I ihould fay,

' My heart presumes I cannot lose

The relish all my days.'

But now I rejoice with trembling; defiring to

" Hold fait what I have, that no man take my
crown." Yet fearing that 1 ihall find, how

—
' Ere one fleeting hour is past.

The flatt'ring world employs

Some, sensual bait to seize my taste,

And to pollute my joys.'

Yours in our dear Savior,

S. IV
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In April, 17.94, dropping a few lines to the

compiler of thefe Memoirs, on a Lord's-day eve-

ning, he thus concludes:

—

u V/e have had a

good day. I find, as a dear friend once laid, It

is pleafant/peaking for God'when zee wctlk with him.

Oh for much of Enoch's fpirit ! The head of the

church grant it to my dear brother, and his affec-

tionate friend,

S. P."

In another letter to Mr. Summers, dated

June 24, 17.94, he thus writes :
—" We, my friend,

have entered on a correfpondence of heart with

heart; and muft not lofe fight of that avowed

object. I thank yon flncerely for continuing the

remembrance of fo unworthy a creature in your

intercourfe with heaven; and I thank that facred

Spirit whofe quickening influences, 3011 fay, you

enjoy in the exercife. Yes, my brother, I have

reaped the fruits of your Amplications. I have

been indulged with fome feafons of unufual joy,

tranquil as folitude, and foiid as the rock on

which our hopes are built. In public exercifes,

peculiar affiftance has been afforded ; efpecially

in thefe three things:—The exaltation of the

Redeemer's glory; the detection of the crooked

ways, falfe refuges, and felf delufions of the hu-

man heart; and the furring up of the faints to

u 2
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prefs onward, making God's caufe their own, and

considering themfelves as living not for them-

felves, but for Him alone.

<c Nor hath the word been without irs effecl
;

above fifty have been added to our church this

year, mod of whom I rejoice in as the feals of my
miniftry in the Lord. Indeed I am furrounded

with goodnefs; and fcarce a day paries over my
head, but I fay, were it not for an ungrateful

heart I mould be the happieft man alive; and

that excepted, I neither expect nor wiih to be

happier in this world. My wife, my children, and

myfelf are uninterruptedly healthy; my friends

kind; my foul at reft; my labors fuccefsful, &c.

Who mould' be content and thankful, if I fliouki

not? Oh my brother, help me to praife!

S. P."

In a letter to Mrs. Pearce, from Plymouth,

dated Sep. 2, 1794, the dark fide of the cloud

feems towards him:— " I have felt much barren-

nefs, fays he, as to fpiritual things fince I have

been here, compared with my ufual frame at

home; and it is a poor exchange to enjoy the

creature at the expenfe of the Creator's prefence !

A few feafons of fpirituality I have enjoyed; but

my heart, my inconftant heart is too prone to

rove from its proper centre, Pray for me my
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dear, my cleared friend: I do for you daily. Oh
wreftle for me, that I may have more of Enoch's

fpirit! I am fully perfnaded that a chriftian is no

longer really happy, and inwardly fatisfied, than

whilft he walks with God; and I would this mo-

ment rejoice to abandon every pleafure here for a

clofef walk with him. I cannot, amidft all the

round of focial pleafure, amidft the moil inviting

fcenes of nature, feel that peace with God which

paffeth underftanding. My thirft for preaching

Chrift, I fear, abates, and a deteftable vanity for

the reputation of a "good preacher" (as the world

terms it) has already coil me many conflicts.

Daily I feel convinced of the propriety of a

remark which my friend Summers made on his

journey to Wales, that " It is eafier for a chrif-

tian to walk habitually near to God, than to be

irregular in our walk with him." But I want re-

solution ; I want a contempt for the world ; I want

more heavenly-mindednefs; I want more hu-

mility; I want much, very much of that which

God alone can bellow. Lord help the weakeft

lamb in all thy flock!

" I preached this evening from Cant. ii. 3.

Ifat down under hisJhadow with great delight, and

hisfruit wasfweet to my tafte. But how little love

for my Savior did I feel : with what little affection

and zeal did I fpeak ! I am, by fomc, praifed. I

m 3
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am followed by many. I am refpeeled by mod
of my acquaintance. But all this is nothing;

yea, left than nothing, compared with poffeihng

" this teflimony, that I pleafe God." Oh thou

Friend of finners, humble me by repentance, and

melt me down with love

!

" To morrow morning I fet off for Launcefton.

I write to night left my flay in Cornwall might

make my delay appear tedious to the dear and

deferving object of my moil undifiembled love.

Oh my Sarah, had I as much proof that I love

Jefus Chrljl as I have of my love to yml?
I lhould

prize it more than rubies ! As often as you can

find an hour for correfpondence, think of your

more than ever affectionate

In another to Mr. Summers, dated Nov. 10,

1794, he fays

—

il
I fuppofe I fhall vifit London

in the fpring: prepare my way by communion

both with God and man. I hope your foul prof-

pers. I have enjoyed more of God within this

month than ever fince the day of my efpoufals

with him. Oh my brother, help me to praife !

I cannot fay that I am quite fo exalted in my
frame to day : yet Hill I acknowledge what I have

lived upon for weeks,—That were there no Being
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or thing in the univerfe, befide God and me, I

ihould be at no lofs for happinefs. Oh 1

* Tis hcav'n to rest in his embrace,

And no where else but there/

—^^^S?^**-—

'

S. P."

HYMN
By Mr. Pearce, soo?i after his Conversion,

1

how sweet it is to me,

'Fore my gracious Lord to fall,

Talk with him continually,

Make my blessed Jesus all.

o

Other pleasures I have sought,

Try'd the world a thousand times,

Peace pursued but found it not,

For I still retained my crimes.

3

Never could my heart be bless'd,

Till from guilt I found it freed

;

Jesus now has me releas'd,

1 in him am free indeed.

4

Savior bind me to thy cross,

Let thy love possess my heart

;

All besides I count but dross,

Christ and I will never part.

5f

In his blood such peace I find,

In his love such joy is giv'n,

He who is to Jesus join'd,

Finds on earth a little hcav'n.

M 4
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The following lines appear to have been

Written foon after, if not before, his entrance on

the work of the Miniftry :
—

EXCITEMENT TO EARLY DUTY:
OR,

The Lord's-day Morning,

1. Whene'er I look into thy word,

And read about my dearest ]Lord,

The Friend of sinful man;

And trace my Savior's footsteps there,

Y\
T

hat humble love, what holy fear,

Through ail his conduct ran!

2. If I regard the matchless grace

He shew'd unto the human race,

How he for them became

A poor sojourner here below,

Oppress'd by pain and sorrow too,

I can't but love his name.

3. And when I view his love to God,

Those steps in which the Savior trod,

I long to tread them too
;

I long to be inspir'd with zeal,

To execute my Father's will,

As Jesus us'd to do.

4. I read, that he on duty bent,

To lonely places often went,

To seek his Father there

:

The early morn and dewy ground

Can witness, they the Savior found,

Engag'd in fervent pray'r.

5. And did my Savior use to pray/

Before the light unveil'd the day

;

And shall I backward be?
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No, dearest Lord, forbid the thought,

Help me to fight, as Jesus fought,

Each foe that hinders me.

6. And you, my friends, who love his name,

Who love to imitate the Lamb,

And more of Jesus know

;

Come let us all surround his throne,

And see what blessings on his own

Our Savior will bestow.

7. Though fears be great, temptations strong,

And though we oft have waited long,

Perhaps he may design

This morn to give each soul to see,

And say with Paul, " He dy'd for me,"

And my Redeemer's mine.

S. Now cheerful we'll begin to pray,

That he' will wash our sins away

In his atoning blood ;

That he his blessing may bestow,

And give each sinner here to know

That he's a child of God.

.jj5.oaoo©eooo©eeoo©ecoo4£i.

On the Scriptures.

1. Stupendous love in Christ doth dwell,

Love which no mortal tongue can tell

;

But yet so gracious is the Lord,

He tells his people in his word.

2. Here, in those lines of love, I see

What Christ my Savior did for me ;

Here I behold th^ wondrous plan

By which he saves rebellious man.

2. Here we may view the Savior, God,

Oppress'd by pain, o'crwhelm'd with blood;

And if we ask the reason, why ?

He kindly says, " For you I die."
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4. Here love and mere}-, truth and grace,

Conspicuous shine in Jesus' face ;

Here we may trace the wondrous road,

By which a sinner comes to God.

5. Oh boundless grace ! Oh matchless love !

That brought the Savior from above,

That caus'd the God for man to die,

Expiring in an agony.
^

6. Then say, my soul, can'st thou engage

In tracing o'er the sacred page,

And there his love and mercy see,

And not love him who dy'd for thee ?

7. Oh stupid heart! Oh wretched soul!

So cold, so languid, and so dull

;

Angels desire this love to know,

Oh may I feel these longings too I

8. Descend, thou Spirit of the Lord,

Thy light, and help, and grace afford;

And while I read these pages o'er,

Constrain my soul to love Thee more.

-««^v^^j\>fii»«»--

CHAP. II.

HIS LABORIOUS EXERTIONS IX PROMOTING MISSIONS TO

THE HEATHEN, AND OFFERING HIMSELF

TO BECOME A MISSIONARY.

M-L\JlR. Pearce has been uniformly the

fpiritual and the aclive fervant of Chrift; but

neither his fpirituality nor his aclivity would have

appeared in the manner they have, but for his

engagements in the introduction of the go/pel

among the heathen.
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'Tt was not long after his fettlement at Bir-

mingham, that he became acquainted with Mr.

Cajuey, in whom he found a foul nearly akin to

his awn. When the brethren in the counties of

Northampton and Lcicefter formed themfelves

into a Miffionary Society at Kettering, in October

1792, he was- there, and entered into the bufinefs

with all his heart. On his return to Birmingham,

he communicated the fubjecl to his congregation

with fo much efYecl, that to the fmall fum of

£. 13. 2. 6. with which the fubfeription was be-

gun, was added £.70, which was collected and

tranfmitted to the Treafurer; and the leading

members of the church formed themfelves into an

Aftiftant Society. Early in the following Spring,

when it was refolved that our brethren, lliomas

and Carey, mould go on a million to the Hindoos,

and a confiderable fum of money was wanted for

the purpofe, he laboured with encreafmg ardor

in various parts of the kingdom : and when the

objecl was accomplifhed, he rejoiced in all his

labour, fouling in every company, and blcfling

God.

During his labours and journies, on this

important objecl, he wrote feveral letters to his

friends, an extract or two from which will difco-

ver the ftate of his mind at this period, as well as

the encouragements that he met with in his work

at home :
—
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To Mr. STEADMAN.

"My very elenr brother, Birmingham, Feb. 8, 1793,

UNI O N of fentiment often creates

friendship among carnal men, and Similarity of

feeling never fails to produce affection among
pious men, as far as that limilarity is known. I

have loved yon ever fmce I knew you. We faw,

we felt alike in the interesting concerns of per-

fonal religion. We formed a reciprocal attach-

ment. We expreffed it by words. We agreed

to do fo by correspondence ; and we have not

altogether been wanting to our engagements.

But our correfpondence has been interrupted,

not, i believe, through any diminution of regard

on either fide; I am perfuaded not on mine. I

rather condemn myfelf as the firft aggreilbr; but

I excufe while I condemn, and fo would you, did

you know half the concerns which devolve upon

me in my prefent Situation. Birmingham is a

central place; the inhabitants are numerous;

our members are between three and four hundred.

The word preached has lately been remarkably

bleffed. In lefs than five months I baptized nearly

forty perfons, almoit all newly awakened. Next

LordVday week I expect to add to their number.

Thefe perfons came to my houfe to propofe the

molt important of all enquiries,—"What muft we

do to be faved?" I have been thus engaged

fome weeks during the greateft part of moil days.
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This, with four fermons a week, will account for

my neglect. But your letter, received this even-

ing, calls forth every latent affection of my heart

for you. We arc, my dear brother, not only unit-

ed in the common object- of purluit,

—

falvation;

not only reft our hopes on the fame foundation,

—Jefus Chrift; but we feel alike refpectmg the

poor Heathens. Oh how chriftianity expands the

mind! What tendernefs for our poor fellow- fi li-

ners! What fympathy for their moral mifery!

What defires to do them everlafting good doth it

provoke! How fatisfying "to our judgements is

this evidence of grace! How gratifying to our

prefent tafte are thefe benevolent breathings ! Oh
how I love that man whole foul is deeply affected

with the importance of the precious gofpel to

idolatrous heathens. Excellently, my dear bro-

ther, you obferve that great as its bleffings are

in the eftimation of a firmer called in a chriftian

country, inexprefiibly greater muft they ihine on

the newly illuminated mind of a converted pagan.

" We ill all be glad of all your afliftance in

a pecuniary way, as the expence will be heavy.

— Dear brother Carey has paid us a vifit of love

this week. He preached excellently to night. I

expect brother Thomas next week, or the week

after. I wifli you would meet him here. I have

a houfe at your command, and a heart greatly

attached to vou. S. P."
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To Mr. FULLER.
Feb. 23, 175)3,

1 Am willing to go any where, and do

any thing in my power; but I hope no plan will

be fullered to interfere with the affecting,—hoped

for,—dreaded day, March 13. (the day of our bre-

thren, Carey and Thomas folemn defignation at

Leicester.) Oil how the anticipation of it at once

rejoices and afflicts me. Our hearts need Reeling

to part with our much-loved brethren, who are

about to venture their all for t!>e name of the

Lord Jefus. I feel my foul melting within me
when I read the twentieth chapter of the Ads,

and efpecially verfes 36—38. But why grieve?

"We fliall fee them again. Oh yes; them and the

children whom the Lord will give them;—we and

the children whom the Lord hath given us. We
mail meet, again, not to weep and pray, but to

fmile and praife.

S. P."

From the day of the departure of the Mif-

fionaries, no one was more importunate in prayer

than Mr. Pcarce; and on the news of their fafe

arrival, no one was more filled av Itli joy and

thankfulnefs.

Hitherto we had witneffed his zeal in pro-

moting this important undertaking at' home: but

this did not fatisfy him. In Oclober, 17D4, we
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Averc given to unclerftand that lie had for fome

time had it in ferious contemplation to go himfelf,

and to cad in his lot with his brethren in India.

When his defigns were firft difcovered, his friends

and connexions were much concerned about it,

and endeavoured to perfuade him that he was

already in a fphere of u fefulnefs too important to

be relinquiihed. But his anfwer was, that they

were too intercfted in the affair to be competent

judges. And nothing would fatisfy him fhort of

his making a formal offer of his fervices to the

Committee: nor could he be happy for them to

decide upon it without their appointing* a day of

folemn prayer for the purpofe, and, when affem-

bled, hearing an account of the principal exercifes

of his mind upon the fubject, with the reafons

which induced him to make the propofal, as

well as the reafons alleged by his connexions

again ft it.

On October 4, 1794, he wrote to an intimate

friend, of whom he entertained a hope that he

might accompany him, as follows:—
" Laft Wednefday I rode to Northampton,

where a minifter's meeting was held on the fol-

lowing day. We talked much about the million.

We read fome frem and very encouraging ac-

counts. We lamented that we could obtain no

fuitable perfons to fend out to the afiiftance of our

brethren, Now what do you think was faid at
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this meeting? My dear brother! Do not be fur-

prized that all prefent united in opinion, that in

all our connexion there was no man known to us

fo fui table as you, provided you were difpofed

for it, and things could be brought to bear. I

thought it right to mention this circumftance;

and one thing more I cannot refrain from faying,

that were it manifeftly the will of God, I mould

call that the happieft hour of my life which wit-

nefled our both embarking with our families on

board one mip, as helpers of the fervants of Jefus

Chrifl already in Hincloftan. Yes ; I could un-

reluctantly leave Europe and all its contents for

the pleafures and perils of this glorious fervice.

Often my heart in the fmcereft ardors thus

breathes forth its defires unto God,— " Here am
I, fend me." But I am ignorant whether you

from experience can realize my feelings. Per-

haps you have friendihip enough for me to lay

open your meditations on this fubjec~i in your

next. If you have had half the exercifes that I

have, it will be a relief to your labouring mind:

or if you think I have made too free with you,

reprove me, and I will love you ftill. Oh if I

could find a heart that had been tortured and

raviihed like my own in this refpecl, I mould form

a new kind of alliance, and feel a friend/hip of a

novel fpecies. With eagernefs mould I commu-

nicate all the vieiffitudes of my fenfations, and

with eao-ernefs liiten to a recital of kindred feel-
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ings. With impatience I ihould feek, and with

gratitude receive direction and ftipport, and, I

hope, feel a new occafion of thankfulnJefs when

I how my knee to the Father of mercies, and the

God of all comfort. Whence is it that I thus

write to yon, as I have never written to any one

before? Is there a fellowfhip of the fpirit; or is it

the confidence that I have in your friend/hip that

thus directs my pen? Tell me, dear ! Tell

me how you have felt, and how you ftill feel on

this interesting fubjeel, and do not long delay the

gratification to your very affectionate friend and

brother,

S. P."

About a month preceding the decifion of

this affair, he drew up a narrative of his ex-

perience refpecling it; refolving at the fame time

to fet apart one day in every week for fecret faft-

ing and prayer to God for direction; and to keep

a diary of the exercifes of his mind during the

month.

When the Committee were met at North-

ampton according to his defire, he prefented to

them the narrative ; and which was as follows :

—

" October 8, 1794. Having had fome pecu-

liar exercifes of mind relative to my peribnallv

N
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sfttetnpti&g to labour for the dear liedeemer

amongft the heathen; and being at-a lofs to know
what is the will of the Lord in this matter rcfpecl-

ing me, I 1: light that I might gain fofrie

fatisfaclion by adopting the'fe two refolutions :—
Firft, That I will, as in the prefencc of God,

faithfully endeavour to recollect the various work-

ings of my mind on this fubjeel, from the frit

period of my feeling any defire of this nature,

until now, and commit them to writing; together

with what considerations do now, on the one

hand, impel me to the work, and on the other,

what prevent me from immediately reiolving to

enter upon it. Secondly, That I will from this

day keep a regular journal, with fpecial relation

to this matter.

" This account and journal will, I hope,

furniih me with much aiiiftauce in forming a fu-

ture opinion of the path of duty; as well as help

any friends whom I may hereafter think proper to

con Cult, to give me fuitable advice in the bufinefs.

Lord help me

!

iC
It is very common for young converts to feel

ftrong defires for the converhon of others. Thefe

defires immediately followed the evidences of my
own religion : and I remember well they were

particularly fixed upon the poor heathens. I be-

lieve the firft week that I knew the grace of God
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in truth, I put up many fervent cries to heaven

in their behalf; and at the lame time feltaftrong

defire to be employed in promoting their falvation.

It was not long after, that the firft fettlers failed

for Botany Bay. 1 longed to go witb them,

although in company with the convicts, in hopes

of making known the blefiings of the great falva-

tion in New Zealand. I actually had thought

of making an effort to go out unknown to my
friends ; but ignorant how to proceed, I aban-

doned my purpofe. Neverthelefs I could not

help talking about it; and at one time a report

was circulated that I was re?lly going, and a

neighbouring minifter very ferioufly eonverfed

with me upon the fubjecl.

" While I was at the Briftol Academy, the

defire remained; but not with that energy as at

firft, except on one or two occafions. Being fent

by my tutor to preach two fabbaths at Coldford,

I felt particular fweetnefs in devoting the even-

ings of the wreek to going from houfe to houfe

among the colliers, who dwell in the Foreft of

Deane, adjoining the town, converfing and pray-

ing with them, and preaching to them. In thefe

exercifes I found the in oft folid fatisfaclion that I

have ever known in discharging the duties of my
calling. In a poor hut, with a (rone to fland

upon, and a three-legged ftool for my defk, fur-

N 2
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rounded with thirty or forty of the fmutty neigh-

bours, I have felt fuch an unci ion from above,

that my whole auditory have been melted into

tears, w'hilft di reeled to the Lamb of'God, which

taketk cm-ay theJin of the zvorki; and I, weeping

among them, could fcarcely fpeak, or they hear,

for interrupting fighs and fobs. Many a time did

I then think, Thus it was with the apoftles of our

Lord, when they went from houfe to houfe among

the poor heathen. In work like tins, I could

live and die. Indeed had I at that time been at

liberty to fettle, I ihould have preferred that iitu-

ation to any in the kingdom with which I was

then acquainted.

" But the Lord placed me in a fituation

very different. He brought me to Birmingham
;

and here, amongfl the novelties, cares, and du-

ties of my ftation, I do not remember any with

for foreign fervice, till after a reiidencc of fome

months I heard Dr. Coke preach at one of Mr!

Wefley's chaples, from Pfalm lxviii. 31. Ethio-

pia Jhall foon Jlreteh out Iter ha/ids unto God,

Then it was, that, in Mr. Home's phrafe, " I felt

a pallion for millions. " Then I felt an inte-

reft in the ftate of the heathen world far more

deep and permanent than before, and ferioufly

thought how I could belt promote their obtaining

the knowledge of the crucified Jefus.
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" As no way at that time was open, I cannot

fay that I thought of taking a part of the good

work among the heathen abroad; but refolvcd

that I would render them all the afliftance [ could

at home. My mind was employed during the

refidue of that week in meditating on Pfalm

Ixvii. 3. Glorious things are fpoken of thee, O city

of God;—and the next fabbath morning I lpoke

from tliofe words, On the promifed increafe of

the church of God. I had obferved that our

monthly meetings for prayer had been better at-

tended than the other prayer-meetings, from the

time that I firft knew the people in cannon fireet

:

but I thought a more general attention to them

was definable. I therefore preached on the [ih-

bath-day evening preceeding the next monthly

prayer-meeting, from Matt. vi. 10. Thy kingdom

come; and urged with ardor and affection a uni-

yerfal union of the ferious- part of the congrega-

tion in this exercife. It rejoiced me to fee three

times as many the next night as ufual; and for

fome time after that, I had nearly equal caufe for

joy-

" As to my own part, I continued to preach

much upon the promifes of God refpecling the

converfion of the heathen nations; and by lb do-

ing, and always communicating to my people

every piece of information I could obtain refpeel-
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ingthe prefent ftate of millions, they foon imbibed

the fame fpirit: and from that time to this they

have difeovered fo much concern for the more

extenfive fpread of the gofpel, that at ourmonth-

ly prayer-meetings, both hated and occafkmal, I

ihould be as much furprifed at the cafe of the hea-

then being omitted in any prayer, as at an omii-

fion of the name and merits of Jefus.

li Indeed it has been a frequent mean of en-

kindling my languid devotion, in my private, do-

th eftic, and public engagements iii prayer. When
I have been barren in petitioning for myfelf, and

other tilings, often have I been iVeetly enlarged

when I came to notice the fituation of thofe who

were periihing for lack of knowledge.

" Thus I went on praying, and preaching,

and converfmg on the fubject, till the time of bro-

ther Carey $ ordination at Leicefter, May 24. 1791.

On the evening of that day, he read to the mini-

fters a great part of his manufcript, fince publifli-

ed; entitled, An Enquiry into the obligations of

Chrijiians to life means for the corvcerjion of the

heathens. This added frem fuel to my zeal. But

to pray and preach on the fubjecl was all I could

then think of doing. But when I heard of a pro-

pofed meeting at Kettering, Ocl. 2. 1/92, for the

exprefs purpofe of confidering our duty in regard

of the heathen, I could not refill: my inclination
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for going; although at that time I \va> not much

acquainted with the minifters of the Northamp-

tonfhire avYociation. There I got my judgment

informed, and my heart encreafingly interefted.

I returned home refolved to lay mvfelf out in the

caufe. The public fteps I have taken are too well

known to need repeating: but my mind became

now inclined to go among the heathen myfelf.

Yet a consideration of my connexions with the

dear people of God in Birmingham, reiirained

my defires, and kept me from naming my wiihes

to any body, (as I remember) except to brother

Carey. With him I was pretty free. We had an

interefting converfation about it juft before lie left

Europe. I ihall never forget the manner of his

faying, " Well, you will come after us." My
heart laid, Amen ! and my eagernefs for the work

encreafed; though I never talked freely about it,

except to my wife, and we both then thought

that m}T relation to the church in Cannon ftreet,

'xnd ufefulnefs there, forbad an v inch an attempt.

However I have made it a conftant matter of

prayer, often begging of God, as I did when

firft I was difpofed for the work of the mfniftry,

either that he would take away the defijre, or open

a door for its fulfilment. And the refult has uni-

formly been, that the more Spiritual I have been

in the frame of my mind, the nore love I have

felt for God; and the more communion I have

K 4-
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enjoyed with him, fo much the more difpofed have

I been to engage as a miilionary among the hea-

then.

" Until the accounts came of our brethren's

entrance on the work in India, my connexions

in Europe pretty nearly balanced my defire for

going abroad; and though I felt quite devoted

to the Lord's will and work, yet I thought, the

fcale rather preponderated on the fide of my abid-

ing in my prefent lituation.

" But fmce our brethren's letters have in-

formed us that there are fuch profpecls of ufe-

fulnefs in Iiindoftan,—that priefts and people are

ready to hear the word,—and that preachers are

a thoufand times more wanted, than people to

preach to, my heart has been more deeply affected

than ever with their condition; and my deiires

for a participation of the toils and pleafures, croif-

es and comforts of which they are the fubjecls,

are advanced to an anxiety which nothing can

remove, and time seems to increafe.

" It has pleafed God alfo lately to teach me

more than ever, that Himself is the fountain of

happinefs; that likenefs to him, friendship for

him, and communion with him, form the bafis

of all true enjoyment; and that this can be at-

tained as well in an eaftern jungle, amongft Ilia-
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doos and Moors, as in the mod poliihed parts of

Europe. The very dtfpofitton, which, bleffed be

my dear Redeemer! he has given me, to be any

thing, do any thing, or endure any thing, fo

that his name might be glorified, 1 fay, the

difpofition itfelf is heaven begun below ! 1 do feel

a daily panting after more devotednefs to his fer-

vice, and I can never think of my fuffering Lord,

without diffolving into love; love which con-

(trains me to glorify him with my body and fpirit,

which are his.

" I do often reprefent to myfelf all the pof-

fible hardfliips of a million, arifing from my own
heart, the nature of the country, domeftic con-

nexions, difappointment in my hopes, &c. &c.

:

And then I let over againft them all, thefe two

thoughts,— I am God's Jhrvant; and God is my
friend. In this, I anticipate happinefs in the

midft of fuffering, light in darknefs, and life in

death. Yea, I do not count my life dear unto

myfelf, fo that I may win lbmc poor heathens

unto C'hrift; and I am willing to be offered as a

facrifice on the fervice of the faith of the gofpel.

' ; Mr. Home juftly obferves, 'that, in order

to juftify a man's undertaking the work of amifc

nonary, he fliould be qualified for it, difpofed

heartily to enter upon it, and free from l\ich ties

as exclude an engagement'— As to the firft,
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others in uft judge for me; but they mult, not be

men who have an intereft in keeping me at home.

I mall rejoice in opportunities of attaining to an

acquaintance with the ideas of judicious and im-

partial men in this matter, and with them I muft

leave it. A willingnefs to embark in this caufe

I do poffefs ; and I can hardly perfuade myfelf

that God has for ten years inclined my heart to

this work, without having any thing for me to do

in it. But the third thing requires more confi-

deration; and here alone I helitate."— Here he

goes on to Hate all the objections from this quar-

ter, with Ids anfwers to them, leaving it with

Ids brethren to decide when they had heard the

whole.

The Committee, after the moft feriotis and

mature deliberation, though they were fully fatif-

fied as to brother Pearce's qualifications, and

greatly approved of his fpirit, yet were unani-

moufly of opinion that he ought not to go; and

that not merely on account of his connexions at

home, which might have been pleaded in the

cafe of brother Carey, but on account of the mif-

fion itfelf, which required his afliftance in the

ftation w;hieh he already occupied.

In this opinion, brother Carey himfelf, with

lingular difintereftednefs of mind, afterwards con-
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curred; and wrote to brother Pearce to the fame

effea.*

On receiving the opinion of the Commit-

tee, he immediately wrote to Mrs. P , as

follows:—

-

<£ My dear Sarah, Northampton, Nov. 13, 179^*

I Am difappointed, But not difmayed. I

ever wifh to make my Savior's will my own. I am
more f&tisfied than ever I expected J lhould he

with a negative upon my earn eft deh* res, becaufe

the bufincfs has been fo conducted, that, I think,

(if by any means fuch an iffae could be enfured)

the mind of Chrift has been obtained. My dear

brethren here have treated the affair with as much
ferioulhefs and affection as I could poiiihly defire,

and, I think, more than fo infignificant a worm
could expect. After we had fpent the former

part of this day in fading and prayer, with con-

verfation on the fubjeci, rill near two o'clock,

brother Potts, King, and I retired. We prayed

while the committee confultcd. The cafe fcemed

difficult, and I fuppofe they were near two hours

in deciding. At laft, time forced them to a point;

and their aiifwer I enclofe for your fatisfaclion.

Pray take care of it; it will ferve for me to refer

* See Periodical Accounts, No. V. p. 374.
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to when my mind may labour beneath a burden

of guilt another day.

I am my dear Sarah's own

S. P."

The decifion of the committee, though it

rendered him much more reconciled to abide in

his native country than he could have been with-

out it; yet did not in the lcaft abate his zeal for

the object. As he could not promote it abroad,

he feemed refolved to lay himfelf out more for it

at home. In March 1795, after a dangerous 1 1
1

—

rtefs, he lays in a letter to Mr. Fuller— " Through

mercy I am almoft in a ftate of convalescence.

May my fpared life be wholly devoted to the fer-

vice of my dear Redeemer. I do not care where

I am, whether in England or in India, fo I am
employed as he would have me: but furely we

need pray hard that God would fend fome more

help to Hindoftan.'
5

In January 1/96, when he was firft informed

by the Secretary, of a young man, (Mr. Fountain)

jjeing dehrous of going, of the character that

was given of him by our friend Mr. Savage of

London, and of a Committee meeting being in

contemplation, lie wrote thus in anfwer-— " Your

arrived, put—I was going to fay
a
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another foul into my little body; at leaft it lias

added new life to the foul I have. I cannot be

contented with the thought of being abfent from

your propofed meeting. No, No; I mud be

there, (for my own fake I mean) and try to fing

with you, ' O'er the gloomy hills of darkhefs." *

In Auguft, the fame year, having received

a letter from India, he wrote to Mr. Fuller as fol-

lows— " Brother Carey fpeaks in fuch a manner

of the effects of the gofpel in his neighbourhood

as in my view promifes a fair illuftration of our

Lord's parable, when lie compared the kingdom
of heaven to a little leaven, hid in three meafures

of meal, which infinuated itfelf fo effectually as

to leaven the lump at laft. Bleffed be God, the

leaven is already in the meal. The fermentation

is begun ; and my hopes were never half fo ftrong

as they are now, that the whole ihali be effectu-

ally leavened. O that I were there to wit-

ness the delightful process! But whether

am I running? ... I long to write you from
II in dostan 1"

On receiving other Letters from India, in

January 1797, he thus writes:— " Perhaps yoa

are now rejoicing in fpirit with me over frefli in-

telligence from Bengal. This moment have I

* The 428 Hymn of Dr. Nippon's Selection, irequentiy

sun" at our Committee Meet!
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concluded reading two letters from brother Tho-

mas: one to the Society, and the other to myfelf.*

He fpeaks of others from brother Carey. I hope

they are already in your poiTeffion. If his corref-

pondence has produced the fame effects on your

heart as brother Thomas's has on mine, you are

filled with gladnefs and hope. I am grieved that

I cannot convey them to you immediately. I

long to witnefs the pleafure their contents will

impart to all whofe hearts are with us. O that

I were accounted worthy of the Lord to preach

the gofpel to the Booteas!
"

Being detained from one of our million meet-

ings by preparing the Periodical Accounts for

the prefs, he foon after wrote as follows: " We
ih all now get out No. IV very foon. I hope it

will go to the prefs in a very few days. 13 id you

notice that the very day on. which we invited all

our friends to a day of prayer on behalf of the

miffion, (Dec £8. 1796) was the fame in which

brother Carey lent his beft and molt interefting

accounts to the focicty? I hope you had folemn

and fwect feafons at Northampton. On many

accounts I mould have rejoiced to have been with

you: yet I am fatisfiecl that on the whole I was

doing belt at home."

f See these Letters printed in Periodical Accounts,

No. IV. pp. 294, 301.
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It has been already obferved that for a month

preceding the decifion of the Committee, he re-

folved to devote one day in every week to fecret

prayer and fading, and to keep a diary of the ex-

ercifes of his mind during the whole of that pe-

riod. This diary was not mown to the Commit-

tee at the time, but merely the preceding narra-

tive. Since his death a few of them have perufecl

it; and have been almofl ready to think that if

they had feen it before, they dared not oppofe

his going. But the Lord hath taken him to him-

felf. It no longer remains a queftion now, whe-

ther he ihall labour in England or in India.

A few paifages, however, from this tranfcript of

his heart, while contemplating a great and difin-

terefted undertaking, will furnifh a better idea of

his character than could be given by any other

hand.

".Gel. 8. 1794*. Had fome remarkable free-

dom and afTeclion this morning, both in family

and fecret prayer. With many tears I dedicated

myfelf, body and foul to the fervice of Jefus; and

earneftly implored full fatisfaclion refpecling the

path of duty.—I feel a growing deadnefs for all

earthly comforts; and derive my hapnineis im-

mediately from God himfelf. May I ftill endure,

as Mofes did, bv feeing him who is invifible!
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t£ Oct. 10. Enjoyed much freedom to day

in the family. Whilfl noticing in prayer the (late

of the millions of heathen-Mho know not God, I

felt the aggregate value of their immortal fouls

with peculiar energy.

" Afterwards was much ftruck whilfl; (on my
knees before God in fecret) I read the fourth

chapter of Micah. The ninth verfe I fancied

very applicable to the Church in Cannon ftreet

:

but what reafon is there for fuch a cry about fo

infignificant a worm as I am? The third chap-

ter of Habakkuk too well exprefTes that mixture

of folemnity and confidence with which I contem-

plate the work of the mihion.

" Whilft at prayer-meeting to night, I learn-

ed more of the meaning of fome pafiages of fcrip-

ture than ever before. Suitable frames of foul are

like good lights in which a painting appears to

its full advantage. I had often meditated on

Phil. Hi. 7, 8. and Gal. vi. 14: but never felt

crucifixion to the world, and difefceem for all that

it contains as at that time. All profpecls of pe-

cuniary independence, and growing reputation,

with which in unworthier moments I had amufed

myfelf, were now chafed from my mind; and the

defire of living wholly to Chrift fwallowed up eve-

ry other thought. Frowns and fmiles, fulneis or

want, honour and reproach, were now equally
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indifferent; and when I concluded the meeting,

my whole foul felt, as it were, going after the loft

fheep of Chrift among the heathen.

" I do feel a growing fatisfa&ion in the pro-

pofal of fpending my whole life in fomething

nobler than the locality of this iiland will admit.

I long to raife my Mailer's banner in climes where

the found of his fame hath but fcarcely reached.

He hath laid, for my encouragement, that all

nations iliall flow unto it.

"The conduct and fuccefs of Stach, Boonifh,

and other Moravian Miffionaries in Greenland,

both confound and ftimiilate me. O Lord, for-

give my pail indolence in thy fervice, and help

me to redeem the refidue of mv clavs for exertions

more worthy a friend of mankind, and a fervant

of God.

" Oct. 13. Being taken up with vifitors the

former part of the day, I (pent the after part in

application to the Bengal language, and found

the difficulties I apprehended vaniih as faft as I

encountered them. I read and prayed, prayed

and read, and made no fmall advances. Blelfed

be God 1

'.'Oft. 15. There are in Birmingham 50,000

inhabitants; and, exclufive of the vicinity, ten

o
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miniftcrs who preach the fundamental truths of

the gofpeL In Hindoftan there are twice as many
millions of inhabitants; and not ib many gpfpel

preachers. Now Jefus Chrilt hath commanded,

Ills minifters to. go into all the world, and preach

the gofpel to every creature: Why fliould we bo

fo difproportionate in our labours? Peculiar cir-

cumltances nmft not be urged againft poiitive

commands: I am therefore bound, if others do

not go, to make the means more proportionate

to the multitude.

<; To night, reading fome letters from bro-

ther Carey, in which he fpeaks of his wife's illnefs

when flic iirft came into the country, I endea-

voured to realize myfelf not only with a lick, but

a dead wife. The thought was like a cold dagger

to my heart at firft : but on recollection I conli-

dered that the fame Cod ruled in India as in

Europe; and that he could either prcferve her,

or fupport me, as well there as here. My buiineis

is only to be where he would have me. Other

things I leave to him. O Lord, though with

timidity, yet I hope not without fatisfaefion, I

look every poffible evil in the face, and lay, Thy

mil be done!

•pel;. 1?. This is the firfi day I have fet

apart For extraordinary devotion in relation to my
prefent exercife of nunc}. Hole earlier than ufual,
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and began the day in prayer that God would be

with nve in every part of it, and grant that the

end I have in view may be clearly afcertained

—

the knowledge of his will.

" Confulering the importance of the work

before me, I began at the foundation of all reli-

gion, and reviewed the grounds on which I ftood

;

The beino* of a God, the relation of mankind to

him, with the divine infpiration of the feriptures;

and the review afforded me great fatisfaction.* I

alio compared the different religions which claim-

ed divine origin, and found little difficulty in de-

termining which had moft internal evidence of its

divinity. I attentively read and ferioufly confi-

dered Doddridge's three excellent Sermons- on

the evidences of the Chriftian Religion, which

was followed by fuch convi6tion that I had hardly

patience to conclude the book before I fell on my
knees before God to bids him for fuch a religion,

eftabliihed on fuch a bans; and I have received

more folld fatisfaction this day upon the fubject

than ever I. did before.

nci-

rn

There is a wide difference between admitting these prL

•pies in theory, and making use of them. David might have wo

Saul's accoutrements at a parade: but in meeting Goliah he must

p;o lorth in an armor that had been tried. A mariner may sit

in his cabin at his ease while the ship is in harbour: but ere he

undertakes a voyage he must examine its soundness, and whether

it will endure the storms which may overtake him.

o 2
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" I alfo confidcred, fince the gofpel is true,

fince Chriit is the head of the church, and his

will is the law of all his followers, what are the

obligations of his fervants in refpecl of the en-

largement of his kingdom. I here referred to

our Lord's commhuon, which I could not but

confider as univerfal in its object, and permanent

in its obligations. I read brother Carey's remarks

upon it— and as the command has never been

repealed; as there are millions of beings in the

world on whom the command may be exercifed

;

as I can produce no counter-revelation; and as

I lie under no natural inipoffibilities of perform-

ing it ... . I concluded that I, as a fervant of

Chriit, was bound by this law.

c<
I took the narrative of my experience, and

ftatement of my views on this fubjeel in my hand,

and bowing down before God, I earn eft ly be-

fo light an impartial and enlightened fpirit. I

then perilled that paper; and can now fay, that I

have (allowing for my own fallibility) not one

doubt upon the fubjecl. I therefore refolved to

clofe this folemn feafon with reading a portion

of both Teftaments, and earneft prayer to God
for my family, my people, the heathen world,

the Society, and particularly for the fuccefs of

our dear brethren Thomas and Carey, and his

bleffing, preience, and grace to be ever my guide

and glory. Accordingly I read the xlixth chapter
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of Ifaiafa ; and with what fweetnefs! I never read

a chapter in private with inch feelings fince I have

been in the miniftiy. The 8, 9, 10, 20, and 21

yerks I thought remarkably fuitable.

" Read alfo part of the epiftle to the Ephe-

fians, and the firft chapter to the Philippians. ()

that for me to live may be Chrift alone ! Blelfed

be my dear Savior, in prayer I have had fnch

fellowship with him, as would warm me in Green-

land, comfort me in New Zealand, and rejoice me
in the valley of the fliadow of death

!

" Otffc. 18. I dreamed that I faw one of the

Chriltian Hindoos. O how I loved him! I long-

to realize my dream. How pleafant will it be to fit

down at the Lord's table with our black brethren,

and hear Jefus preached in their language. Surely

then will come to pafs the faying that is written,

In Chrift there is neither Jew nor Greek, Bar-

barian, Scythian, bond nor free, all are oxe in

him.

" Have been happy to day in com pleating the

roanufcript of Periodical Accounts, No. 1. Any
thing relative to the falvation of the heathen

brings a certain pleafure with it. I find I cannot

pray, norconverfe, nor read, nor ftudy, nor preach

with fatisfaclion without reference to this fubjec't.

o 3
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" 061. 20. Was a little difcouraged on read-

ing Mr. Zeigenbafd's conferences with the Mala?

barians, till I recollected, what ought to be ever

prefent to my mind in brother Carey's words,

—The xcork is Goers.

f In the evening I found fome little diffi-

culty with the language; but coniidering how

Merchants and Captains overcome this difficulty

for the fake of wealth, I fat confounded before

the Lord that I ihould ever have indulged fuch

a thought; and looking up to him, I fet about it

with cheerfulnefs, and found that I was making

a fenfible advance, although I can never apply

till 1 1 o'clock at night, on account of my other

duties. *

6i Preached from 2 Kings iv. 26. If is well

—was much enlarged both in thought and expref-

fiori. Whiilt fpeaking of the fatis faction enjoyed

by a truly pious mind when it feels itfelf in all

circumftances and times in the hand of a good

* Night studie-, often continued till two or three o'clock in

the morning, it is to he feared were the first occasion of impair-

in" Mr. Pearce's health, and brought on that train of nervous

sensations with which he was afterwards afllicted. 'though not

much accustomed to converse on this subject, he once acknow-

ledged to a brother in the ministry, that, owing to his enervated

state., he sometimes dreaded the approach of public services to

.such a degree, that he would rather ha\e submitted to stripes

than engage in (hem, and that while in the pulpfc, he was fre-

quently distressed with the apprehension of falling over it.
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God, I felt that were the univerfe deftroyed, and

1 the only being in it, befide God, he is fully

adequate to my compleat happinefs; and had I

been in an African wood, furrounded with veno-

mous ferpents, devouring beafts, and lavage men,

in fueh a frame, I ihould be the fubjett of perfect

peace and exalted joy. Yes, O my God, thou

haft taught me that thou alone art worthy of

my confidence; and with this fentiment iixed in

my heart, I am free from all folicitude about any

temporal profpecls or concerns. If thy prefencc

be enjoyed, poverty fhall be riches, darknefs light,

affliction profperity, reproach my honour, and

fatigue my reft: and thou haft laid, Mi/ prefence

(hall °'o with thee. Enough Lord, I afk for no-

thing, nothing more.

" But how fad the proofs of our depravity;

and how infecure the beft frames we enjoy ! lie-

turning home, a wicked expreiTion from a perfon

who palled me, caught my ear, and recurred fo

often to my thoughts for lbme minutes as to bring

guilt upon my mind, and overwhelm me with

ihame before God. But I appealed to God for

my hatred of all fueh things, fecretly confelled

the fm of my heart, and again ventured to the

mercy feat. On fueh occafions how precious a

mediator is to the foul.

o 4
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" Oft. 22. I did not for the former part of

the clay fVel my wonted ardor for the work of a

lniilionary; but rather an inclination to confult

fiem and blood, and look at the woril fide of

things. I did lb: but when on my knees before

God in prayer about it, I fir ft confidered that my
judgement was ftili equally fatisfied, and my con-

science fo convinced, that I durft not relinquilh

the work for a thoufand worlds ! And then I

thought that this dull frame had not been without

its ufe; as I was now fully convinced that my
defire to go did not arife from any fluctuation of

inconfiant paffions, but the fettled conviciions of

my judgement. I therefore renewed my vows

unto the Lord, that let what difficulties foever

be in the way, I would, (provided the Society

approved) furmount them all. I felt a kind of

unutterable Satisfaction of mind, in my refolutiou

of leaving the decifion in the hands of my bre-

thren. May God rightly difpofe their hearts!

I have no doubt but he will.

" Ocl. 23. Have found a little time to apply

to the Bengallee language. How pleafant it is

to work for God ! Love transforms thorns to rofes,

and makes pain itfelf a pleafure. I never fat

down to any ftudy with fuch peculiar and con-

tinued Satisfaction. The thought of exalting the

Redeemer in this language is a fpur to my appli-

cation paramount to every discouragement for
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want of a living Tutor. I have palled this day

with an abiding jfatisfa&ion refpedfcing my prefent

views

.

iC Oct. 2-k O for the enlightening, enliven-

ing, and fanctifying prefenee of God to day ! It

is the fecond of thole days of extraordinary devo-

tion Which I have fet apart for feeking God, in

relation to the Million. How mall I fpend it? I

will devote the morning to prayer, reading, and

meditation; and the afternoon to vifiting the

wretched, and relieving the needy. May God
accept my fervices, guide me by his counfel, and

employ me for his praife!

" Having befought the Lord that he would

not fuffer me to deceive myfelf in fo important a

matter as that which I had now retired to con-

sider, and exercifed fome confidence that he

would be the rewarder of thofe who diligently feek

him, I read the 119 Pfalm at the conclusion of

my prayer, and felt and wondered at the con-

gruity of lb many of the verfes to the breathings

of my own heart. Often with holy admiration I

paufed and read, and thought, and prayed over

the verfe again, efpecially verfes 20p3l7tf<), 60,

112, 145, 14:6. My foul breakethfor the longing

thai it hath unto thy judgments at all times. 1

hate Jluck unto thy tejhmonies; O Lord, put me

no t tojhame.
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" Moft pf the morning I fpent in ferioufty

reading Jtr. Home's Letters on Mi/Jions, having

firft be||^ed of the Lord to make the perufal pro*

fitable to my inftruclion in the path of duty. To
the interrogation, ' Which of you will forfake all,

deny himfelf, take up his crofs, and, if God
plcafes, die for his religion?' I replied fpontaneT

ouily, Blefled be God, I am willing! Lord help

me to accomplish it

!

" Cloied this feafon with reading the 6lft

and 6 c2nd chapter of Ifaiah, and prayer for the

Church of God at larsje, my own comrregatiom

the heathens, the fociety, brethren Thomas and

Carev, all miiiionaries whom God hath fent of

every denomination, my own cafe, my wife and

family, and for afiiftanee in my work.

" The after part of this day has been gloomy

indeed. All the painful circumftances which can

attend my going have met upon my heart, and

formed a load almoft iufupportable. A number

of tilings wliich haye been lbme time accumulat-

ing have united their preilure, and made me
groan being burdened. V/hillt at a prayer-meet-

ing I looked round on my chriftian friends, and

laid to mylelf, A few months more and probably

I mail leave yon all! But in the deepeit of my
gloom I reiblved though faint yet to purfue, not

doubting but my Lord would give me ftrength

equal to the dav.
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" I had fcarccly formed this retaliation be-

fore it occurr&jL My Lord and matter was a man

of forrows. Oppreffcd, and covered witl^blood,

he cried, If it be poj/ible, let this cup pafhjrom inc.

Yet in the depth of his agonies he added, Thy zclll

be done. This thought was to me what the fight

of the crofs was to Bunyan's pilgrim; I loft my
burden. Spent the remainder of the meeting in

fweet communion with God.

" But on coming home, the light of Mrs. P.

replaced my load. She had for fome time been

much difcoitraged at the thoughts of going. "I

therefore felt reluctant to fay any thing on this

fubjeel, thinking it would be unplcafant to her:

but though I (trove to conceal it, an involuntary

figh betrayed my uneafmefs. She kindly enquired

the caufe. I avoided at firft an explanation, till

me, guefiing the reafon, laid to this effec~l
—

'I

hope you will be no more uncafy on my account.

For the laft two or three days I have been more

comfortable than ever in the thought of going.

I have confidered the (tops you are purfuing to

know the mind of God, and I think you cannot

take more proper ones. When you confult the

miniffers, you mould reprefent your obftacles as

ftrongt}1 as your inducements; and then, if they

advife your going, though the parting from my
friends will be almoft infupportable, yet i will

make myfelf as happy as I can, and God can

make me happy any where.'
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<c Should this little Diary fall into the hands

of a man having the foul of a miffionary, circum-

fbmced as I am, he will be the only man capable

of fharing my peace, my joy, my gratitude, my
rapture of foul. Thus at evening tide it is light;

thus God brings his people through fire and

through water into a wealthy place; thus thofe

who afk do receive, and their joy is full. O love

the Lord ye his faints: there is no want to them

that fear him

!

lc 061. 26\ Had much enlargement this

morning whilft fpeaking on the nature, extent

and influence of divine love : what defigns it

formed— with what energy it acted— with what

perfeverance it purfued its object— what obfta-

cles it furmounted—what difficulties it con-

quered— and what fweetnefs it imparted under

the heavier!, loads, and fevereft trials. Almoft

through the day I enjoyed a very defirable frame,

and on coming home, my wife and I had fome

converfation on the fubjecl of my going. She

faid, Though in general the thought was painful;

yet there were fome feafons when the had no pre-

ference, but felt herfelf difpofed to go or itay, as

the Lord iliould direct.

" This day wrote to brother Fuller briefly

ffating my defires, requeuing his advice, and

propofing a meeting of the Committee on the
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bufinefs. I feel great fatisfaction anting from

my leaving the matter to the determination of

my honored brethren, and to God through them.

" Oct. 27. To clay I fent a packet to our

brethren in India. I could not forbear telling

brother Carey all my feelings, views, and expec-

tations: but without faying I mould be entirely

governed by the opinion of the Society.

" Oct. 28. Still panting to preach Jefus

among my fellow tinners to whom he is yet un-

known. Wrote to Dr. Rogers of Philadelphia to

day upon the fubjeel with freedom and warmth,

and enquired whether whilft the people of the

United States were forming Societies to encou-

rage arts, liberty, and emigration, there could

not a few be found among them who would form

a Society for the tranfmifiion of the word of life

to the benighted heathens; or in cafe that could

not be, whether they might not ftrengthen our

hands in Europe by fome benevolent proof of

concurring with us in a defign which they fpeak

of with fueh approbation? With this I fent

Homes Letters. I will follow both with my
prayers, and who can tell?

" Oct. £9. Looked over the Code of Hindoo

Lares to day. Mow much is there to admire in it,

founded on the principles ofjuftice. The moil
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falutary regulations arc adopted in many eifcum-

iiances. But what a pity that fo much excellence

ihould be debated by laws to eftablifh or counte-

nance idolatry, magic, proititution, prayers for

the dead, falic-witneiung, theft, and filicide.

How perfect is the morality of the goipel of Jefus;

and how definable that they iliould embrace it.

Ought not means to be ufed? Can we aflift them

too foon? There is realbn to think that their

Shafters were penned about the beginning of the

Kollee Jogue, which muft be foon after the de-

lude: and are not 4000 years lono* enough for

100 millions of men to be under the empire of

the devil?

" 061. 31. I am encouraged to enter upon

this day (which I fet apart for fupplicating God)

by a recollection of his promifes to thofe who leek

him. If the facred word be true, the fervants of

God can never feek his face in vain ; and as I am
confeious of my fincerity and earn (it defire only

-o\v liis plcafure that I may perform it, I find

a degree of confidence that I ihall realize the ful-

filment of the word on which he caufeth me to

hope.

(i Began the day with folemn prayer For the

ance of the Holy Spirit in my prefent exer-

< ife, that fo I might enjoy the fpirit and power

of prayer, and have my perfonal religion improv-
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ed, as well as iny public fteps directed. In this

duty I found a little quickening.

" I then read over the narrative of my ex-

perience, and my journal. I find my views are

ftili the fame; but my heart is much more cua-

bliihed than when I began to write.

ci Was much ftruck in reading Paul's words

in 2 Cor. i. 17- when after fpcaking of his purpofe

to travel for the preaching of the gofpel, he faith,

Did I then ufe lightnefs when I teas thus minded?

Or the things that I purpofe, do I purpofe ac-

cording to the jlejh, that with me there Jhould

he yea yea, nay nay ? The piety of the apoftle

in not purposing after the flem, the ferioufnefs of

(pirit with which he formed his defigns, and his

iteadfaft adherence to them, were in my view

worthy of the hi&heft admiration and ftricteft

imitation.

u Thinking that I frii<*ht 2,-etfome afuitance

from David BrmnmVs experience, I read his life

to the time of his being appointed a miiiionary

among the Indians. The exalted devotion of

that dear man almoft made me qucftion mine.

Yet at fome feafons he fpeaks of finking as well

as fifing. His fingular piety excepted, his feel-

ings, prayers, d eh res, comforts, hopes, and for-

rows are mv own : and if I could follow him in
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nothing* dfe, I knew I bad been enabled to fay

this with him, ' I feel exceedingly calm, and

quite refigned to God refpecting my future im-

provement, (or^tation) zche?i and where he pleafed.

My faith lifted me above the world, and removed

all thofe mountains which I could not look over

of late. I thought I wanted not the favor of man

to lean upon; for I knew God's favor was infi-

nitely better, and that it was no matter where or

when, or how Chrift mould fend me, nor with

what trials he mould ftill exercife me, if I might

be prepared for his work and will.'

" Read the ii, iii, iv, v, and vi. chapters

of the fecond epiftle to the Corinthians. Felt a

kind of placidity, but not much joy. On begin-

ning the concluding prayer I had no ftrength to

wreftle, nor power with God at ail. I feemed as

one defolate and forfaken. I prayed for myfelf,

the fociety, the mifiionaries, the converted Hin-

doos, the church in Cannon Street, my family,

and miniftry ; but yet all was dulneis, and I fear-

ed 1 had offended the Lord. I felt but little zeal

for the million, and was about to conclude with

a lamentation over the hardnefs of my heart;

when of a fudden it pleafed God to finite the

rock with the rod of his fpirit, and immediately

the waters began to flow. O what a heavenly

glorious melting power was it. My eyes, alroofi

. d with weeping, hardly fuffer mc to write,
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I feel it over again. O what a view of the love

of a crucified Redeemer did I enjoy: the attrac-

tions of his crofs how powerful! I was as a giant

refreihed with new wine, as to my animation;

like Mary at the matter's feet weeping, for ten-

dernefs of foul; like a little child, for fubmiffion

to my heavenly father's will; and like Paul, for a

victory over all felf-love, and creature-love, and

fear of man, when thefe things Hand in the way

of my duty. The intereft that Chrift took in the

redemption of the heathen, the fituation of our

brethren in Bengal, the worth of the foul, and

the plain command of Jefus Chrift, together with

an irrefiftible drawing of foul, which by far ex-

ceeded any tiling I ever felt before, and is im-

pofhble to be defcribed to or conceived of by thofe

who have never experienced it— all compelled

me to vow that I would by his leave, ferve him

among the heathen. The bible lying open before

me, (upon my knees) many paffages caught my
eye, and confirmed the purpofes of my heart. If

ever in my life I knew any thing of the influences

of the Holy Spirit, I did at this time. I was

iwallowed up in God. Hunger, fulnefs, cold,

heat, friends and enemies, all feemed nothing

before God. I was in a new world. All was de-

lightful; for Chrift was all, and in all. Many
times I concluded prayer, but when rifmg from

my knees, communion with God was fodeiirable,

p
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that I was fweetly drawn to it again and again,

till my animal ftrength was almoft exhausted.

Then I thought it would be pleafure to burn for

God!

<l And now while I write, fuch a heavenly

fweetnefs fills my foul that no exterior circum-

stances can remove it; and I do uniformly feel

that the more I am thus, the more I pant for the

fervice of my blelfed Jefus among the heathen.

Yes, my dear, my dying Lord, I am thine, thy

fervant; and if I neglect the fervice of fo good

a m after, I may well expect a guilty confcience

in life, and a death awful as that of Judas or of

Spira

!

" This evening I had a meeting with my
friends. Returned much dejected. Reviewed a

letter from brother Fuller, which, though he fays

he has many objections to my going, yet is fo

affectionately exprefied as to yield me a gratifi-

cation.

" Nov. 3. This evening received a letter

from brother Ryland, containing many objec-

tions: but contradiction itfelf is pleafant when it

is the voice of judgment mingled with affection.

I with to remember that / may be miftakcn, though

1 cannot fay I am at prefent convinced that it is

fo. I am happy to find that brother Ryland ap-
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proves of my referring it to the Committee. I

Lave much confidence in the judgment of my
brethren, and hope I mall be perfectly fatisfiecl

with their advice. I do think however if they

knew how earneftly I pant for the work, it would

be impoflible for them to withhold their ready ac-

quiefcence. O Lord, thou knoweft my fmcerity;

and that if I go not to the work it will not be

owing to any reluclance on my part! If I flay in

England, I fear I mall be a poor ufelefs drone;

or if a fenfe of duty prompt me to activity, I doubt

whether I ih all ever know inward peace and joy

again. O Lord, I am, thou knoweft I am op*

preffed; undertake for me!

" Nov. 5. At times to day I have been re-

conciled to the thought of flaying if any brethren

mould fo advife; but at other times I feem to

think I could not. I look at brother Carey's

portrait as it hangs in my ftudy, I love him in

the bowels of Jefus Chrift, and long to join his

labours: every look calls up a hundred thoughts,

all of which enflame my defire to be a fellow-la-

bourer with him in the work of the Lord. One
thing however I have refolved upon, that, the

Lord keeping me, if I cannot go abroad, I will

do all I can to ferve the million at home.

u Nov. 7. This is the laft day of peculiar

devotion before the deciding meeting. May I

p G
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have ftrenotli to wreftle with God to day for his

wifdom to prefide in the committee, and by faith

to leave the iffue to their determination.

" I did not enjoy much enlargement in

prayer to day. My mind feems at p relent inca-

pable of thole fenfations ofjoy with which I have

lately been much indulged, through its itrug-

lings in relation to my going orftaying: yet I

have been enabled to commit the iffue into the

hands of God, as he may direct my brethren,

hoping that their advice will be agreeable to his

will"

The refult of the Committee Meeting has

already been related: together with the ftate of

his mind, as far as could be collected from his

letters, for fome time after it. The termination

of thefe tender and interefting exercifes, and

of all his other labours, in fo fpeedy a removal

from the prefent fcene of action, may teach us

not to draw any certain conclufion as to the de-

figns of God concerning our future labours, from

the ardor or hncerity of our feelings. He may

take it well that it was in our hearts to build him

an houfe, though he mould for wife reafons have

determined not to gratify us. Suffice it that in

matters of everlasting moment he has en-

gaged to perfect that which concerns us. In this he
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hath condcfccnded to bind himfelf, as l)v an oath

for our confolation ; here therefore we may lately

confider our fpiritual defires as indicative of his

defigns: but it is otherwife in various inftances

with regard to preferit duty.

CHAP. III.

IITS EXERCISES AND LABOURS, FROM THE TIME OF HIS

GIVING UP THE IDEA OF GOING ABROAD, TO THE
COMMENCEMENT OF HIS LAST AFFLICTION.

HAD the multiplied labours of this ex-

cellent man permitted his keeping a regular diary,

we may fee by the foregoing fpecimen of a Angle

month, what a rich ftore of truly chriftian expe-

rience would have pervaded thefe memoirs. We
flrould then have been better able to trace the gra-

dual openings of his holy mind, and the fprings

of that extraordinary miction of fpirit, and energy

of action, by which his life was diftinguiihed. As
it is, we can only collecl; a few gleanings, partly

from memory, and partly from letters communi-

cated by his friends.

This chapter will include a period of about

four years, during which he went twice to Lon-

don to collect for the Baptjft Million, and once he

p 3
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vifited Dublin, at the invitation of the Evange-

lical Society in that city.

There appears throughout the general tenor

of his life, a fmgular fubmiffivenefs to the will of

God ; and what is worthy of notice, this difpofi-

tion was generally moil confpicuous when his own

will was mod counteracted. The juftnefs of this

remark is fufficiently apparent from his letter to

Mrs. Pearce, of Nov. 13. 3 794,
# after the deci-

fion of the committee ; and the fame fpirit was

carried into the common concerns of life. Thus,

about a month afterwards, when his dear Louifa

was ill of a fever, he thus writes from Northamp-

ton to Mrs. Pearce :

—

« My dear Sarah,
,

Bee. 13, 1794,

I Am juft brought on the wings of celeftial

mercy fafe to my fabhath's ilation. I am well

;

and my dear friends here feem healthy and happy :

but I feel for you. I long to know how our dear

Louifa's pulfe beats: I fear ft ill feverifh. We mnft

not, however, finTer ourfelves to be infected with

a mental fever on this account. Is me ill? It is

right. Is lhe very ill .... dying? It is ft ill right.

Is me gone to join the heavenly chorifters? It is

all right, notwithftanding our repinings lle-

pinings! No; we will not repine. It is belt ihe

ihould go. It is bell for her. This we mult allow.

* See page \ 15.
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It is belt for us. Do we expect it? O what poor,

ungrateful, ihort-fightcd worms are we ! Let us

fubmit, my Sarah, till we come to heaven: if we

do not then fee that it is beft, let us then com-

plain. But why do I attempt to confole ? Per-

haps an indulgent providence has ere now diffi-

pated your fears : or if that fame kind providence

has removed our babe, you have confolation

enough in Him who fuffered more than we; and

more than enough to quiet all our pafiions, in

that aftoniihing confideration,

—

c God fo loved

the world, that he [pared not his own Son. ' Djd

God chearfully give the holy child Jefus for us

:

and iliall we refufe our child to Him! He gave

his Son tofuffer: He takes our children to enjoy

:

Yes ; to enjoy Ilimfelf.

Your's,, with the tendereft regard,

S. P."

In June, 1795, he attended the Atfoeiation

at Kettering, partly on account of fome miffion-

ary bufinefs there to be tranfacled. That was a

feafon of great joy to many, efpecially the laft

forenoon previous to parting. From thence he

wrote to Mrs. -Pearce as follows:—

" From a pew in the houfe of God at Kct-

p-i
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taring, with my cup of joy running over, I ad-

drefs you by the hands of brother Simmons. Had

it pleated divine providence to have permitted

your accompanying me, my pleafures would have

received no fmall addition; becauie I fhould have

hoped that you would have been filled with fimi-

lar confolation, and have received equal edifica-

tion by the precious means of grace on which I

have attended. Indeed I never remember to have

enjoyed a public meeting to fuch a high degree

fince I have been in the habit of attending upon

them. Oh that I may return to you, and the

dear church of God, in the fulnefs of the bleffmg

of the gofpel of Chrift ! I hope, my beloved,

that you are not without the enjoyment of the

fweetnefs and the fupports of the bleffed gofpel.

Oh that you may get and keep near to God, and

in Him find infinitely more than you can poilibly

lofe by your huflmnd's abfence !

" Mr. Hall preached, laft evening, from

1 Pet. i. 8. A in oft evangelical and experimental

feafon ! I was charmed and warmed. Oh that

Jefus may go on to reveal himfelf to him as alto-

gether lovely ! I am unable to write more now.

To day I let off for Northampton, and preach

there to-night. The Lord blefs you !

"

In July, 1795, He received a preffing invi-

tation from the General Evangelical Society in
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Dublin, to pay them a vifit, and to afiift in dif-

fufnig the gofpel of the grace of God in that

kingdom. To this invitation he replied in the

following letter, addrcffed to Dr. Mc. Doical:—

64 Rev. and dear Sir, Birmingham, Aug. 3, l?<)r>.

I Received your favor of the 122nd ult,

and for the interefting reafon you affign, trans-

mit a ' fpeedy anfwer.' The Society, on whole

behalf you wrote, I have ever confidered with

the refpeel due to the real friends of the bell of

caufes,—The caufe of God and of his Chrift: a

caufe which embraces the moft important and

durable interefts of our fellow men: and your

name, dear fir, I have been taught to hold in

more than common eiieem by my dear brother

and father, MefTrs. Birt and Francis. The bene-

volent inftitution which you are engaged in Sup-

porting, I am perfuaded, deferves more than the

good wi/hes or prayers of your brethren in the

kingdom and patience of Jefus, on this fide the

channel; and it will yield me fubftaritial pleafure

to afford perfonal affiftauce in your pious labors.

But, for the prefent, I am forfy to fay, 1 mull

decline your propofal; being engaged to fpend a

month in London this autumn, on the bufmefs

q£ our MiJJion Society, of which you have pro-

bably heard.

il When I formed my prefent connexions
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with the church in Birmingham, I propofed an

annual freedom for fix weeks, from my paftoral

duties; and mould the 'Evangelical Society'

exprefs a wifli for my fervices the enfuing year,

I am perfectly inclined, God willing, to fpend

that time beneath their direction, and at what

part of the year they conceive a viiit would be

mod ferviceable to the' good defgn. I only re-

queft, that mould this be their delire, I may re-

ceive the information as foon as they can conve-

niently decide, that I may withhold myfeif from

other engagements, which may interfere with the

time they may appoint. I entreat you to make

my chriftian refpecls acceptable to the gentlemen

who compote the Society, and afiurc yourfelf that

I am, dear fir, refpecifully and affectionately,

Your brother, in our Lord Jefus,

S. R"

The invitation was repeated, and he com-

plied with their requeft, engaging to go over in

the month of June, 1796.

A little before this journey, it occurred to

Dr. Ryland, that an itinerating million into

Cornwall might be of uie to the caufe of true

religion, and that two acceptable minifters might

be induced to undertake it; and that if executed
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during the vacation at the Bridol Academy, two

of the ftudents might fuppty their place. He
communicated his thoughts to Mr. Pearcc, who

wrote thus in anfwer:

—

< ; My very clear Brother, May 30, 1796.

1 Thank you a thoufand times for your

lad letter. Blefled be God, who hath put it into

your heart to propofe fuch a plan for encreafing

the boundaries of Zion. I have read your letter

to our wiled friends here, and they heard it with

great joy. The plan; the place; the mode; the

perfons ; all, all meet our mod affectionate wiihes.

How did fuch a fcheme never enter our minds

before ! Alas, we have nothing in our hearts

that is worth having, fave what God puts there.

Do write to me when at Dublin, and tell me
whether it be refolved on : when they fet out,

&c. ? I hope ere long to hear that as many dif-

ciples are employed in Great Britain, as the

Savior employed in Judca. When he gives

the word, great will be the company of the

preachers.

" Oh, my dear brother, let us go on ftill

praying, contriving, laboring, defending, until

' the little leaven leaveneth the whole lump, and

the fmall ftoue from the mountain fill the whole

earth.

'
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" What pleasures do thofe lofe who have no

intereft in God's gracious and holy caufe! How
thankful mould we be, that we are not {transfers

to the joy which the friends of Zion feel when

the Lord turneth again Zioivs captivity. I am,

beyond expreffion,

Your affectionate brother in Chrift,

S. P."

On May 31. he fet off for Dublin, and " the

Lord profpered his way, ib that he arrived at the

time appointed; and from every account it ap-

pears, that he was not only lent in thefulnefs of

the bleffing of the gqfpel of peace, but that the

Lord himfelf went with him. His preaching

was not only highly acceptable to every clafs of

hearers, but the word came from him with power,

and there is abundant reafon to believe, that

many will through eternity praiie God for fend-

ing his menage to them by this dear embaffador

of Chrift. His memory lives in their hearts, and

they join with the other churches of Chrift in

deploring the lofs they have fuftained by his

death.

" He was carneftly folicited by the Evan-

gelical Society to renew his vifit to that kingdom

in 1798. Heady to embrace every call of duty,
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he had fignified bis compliance; and the time

was fixed; but the breaking out of the late Re-

bellion prevented him from realizing his inten-

tion. This was a painful difappointment to many,

who wiflied once more to fee his face, and to

have heard the glad tidings from his lips."

Such is the brief account of his vifit to

Dublin, given by Dr. Mc. Dowal. The follow-

ing letter was written to Mrs. Pearce, when he

had been there a little more than a week :

—

t; Dublin, Jimc?A, 17 96.

° 1 Long to know how you do, and you

will be as much concerned to know how I go on

at this diftance from you. 1 hafte to fatisfy your

enquiries.

" I am in perfect health : am delightfully

difappointed with the place, and its inhabitants.

I am very thankful that I came over. I have

found much more religion here already than I

expected to meet with during the whole of my
it ay. The profpect of ufefulnefs is flattering. I

have already many more friends ( I hope chriftian

friends) than I can gratify by vifits. Many doors

are open for preaching the gofpel in the city;

and my country excunions will probably be few.

Thus much for outline.

" But you will like to know how I fpend

my time, &c. Well then: I am at the houfe of
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a Mr. H- , late high Sheriff for the city: a

gentleman of opulence, refpectability, and evan-

gelical piety. He is by profefiion a calviniftic

preibyterian; an elder of Dr. Mc. Dowal's church;

lias a moll amiable wife, and four children. I

am very thankful for being placed here during

my flay. I am quite at home, I mean as to eafe

and familiarity; for as to Jlyle of living, I neither

do, nor delire to equal it. Yet in my prefent

Situation it is convenient. It would however be

fickening and dull, had I not a God to go to,

to converfe with, to enjoy, and to call my oxvn.

Oh 'tis this, 'Ms this, my dearefl Sarah, which

gives a point to every enjoyment, and fweetens

all the cup of life.

cl The Lord's day after I wrote to }'ou laft,

I preached for Dr. M? Dowal in the morning

at half pall: eleven ; heard a Mr. Kilburne at five;

and preached again at Plunket-ftreet at feven.

On tuefday evening I preached at an hofpital,

and on thurfday evening at Plunket-ftreet again.

Yefterday, for the Baptifls in the morning, Dr.

M? Dowal at five, and at Plunket-ftreet at feven.

" The hours of worfhip will appear lingular

to you : they depend on the ufual meal times.

We breakfaft at ten; dine between four and five,

fometimes between five and fix ; take tea from

feven to nine; and fup from ten to twelve.



Chap. 3.] Mr. Samuel Pearce. [151

" I thank Cod that I poffefs an abiding de-

termination to aim at the confciencex of the people

in every difeourfe. I have borne the moft pofitive

teitimony again!! the prevailing evils of profeiibrs

here:—as, fenfualiry, gaiety, vain amufements,

neglect of the fabbath, &c. ; and laft night, told

an immenfe crowd of profeiibrs of the firft rank,

1 that if they made cuftom and famion their plea,

they were awfully deluding their fouls ; for it had

always been the fafliion to infill t God, to difiipate

time, and to purfue the broad road to hell; but

it would not lellen their torments there, that the

way to damnation was the famion.

'

iC
I expected my faithfulnefs would have

given them offence ; but I am perfuaded it was

the way to pleafe the Lord, and thofe whom I

expected would be enemies, are not only at peace

with me, but even renounce their fenfual indul-

gences to attend on my miniftry. I do alluredly

believe that God hath fent me hither for good.

The five o'clock meetings are miferably attended

in general. In a houfe that will hold 1,500, or

2,000 people, you will hardly fee above fifty!

Yefterday morning I preached on the fubject of

public xcorjhip, from Pi aim v. 7- and ferioufly

warned them againft preferring their bellies to

God, and their own houfes to his. I was delight-

ed and furprifed, at the five o'clock meeting to

fee the place nearly full. Surely this is the Lords
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doing-, and it is marvellous in. my eyes. Never,

never did I more feel how weak I am in myfelf,

—a mere nothing ; and how ilrong I am in the

omnipotence of God. I feel a fuperiority to all

fear, and poffefs a confeious dignity in being the

ambaffador of God. Oh help me to praife, for

it is he alone who teacheth my hands to war, and

my fingers to fight : and ftill pray for me; for if

he withdraw for a moment, I become as weak

and unprofitable as the briars of the wildernefs.

" You cannot think how much I am fup-

ported by the alfurance that I have left spraying

people at Birmingham; and I believe, that in an-

fwer to their prayers I have hitherto been won-

derfully afTifted in my public work, as well as

enjoyed much in private devotion.

" I have formed a moft pleafing acquain-

tance with feveral ferious young men in the

Univerfity here, and with two of the fellows of

the College; molt pious gentlemen indeed, who

have undergone a world of reproach for Chrilt

and his gofpel, and have been forbidden to preach

in the churches by the Archbiftop: but God has

raifeci another houfe for them here, where they

preach with much fuccefs, and have begun a

meeting in the college, which promifes frefli prof-

perity to the caufe of Jefus."

The following particulars, in addition to the

above, are taken partly from fome notes in his
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own hand writing, and partly from the account

given by his friend, Mr. Summers, who accom-

ied him during the latter part of his viiits.

At his firft arrival, the congregations were

but thinly attended, and the haptift congregation

in particular, atnongft whom he delivered feveral

difcourfes. It much affected him to fee the whole

city given to fenfuality and worldly conformity;

and efpecially to find thofe of his own denomina-

tion amongft the loweft, and lead affecled with

their condition. But the longer he continued,

the more the congregations encreafed, and e

opportunity hecame encreafingly interefting, both

to him and them. His faithful remonftrances,

and earned recommendations of prayer-meetings

to his baptifl friends, though at firft apparently

ill received, were well taken in the end; and he

had the happinefs to fee in them fome hopeful

appearances of a return to God. On June the

20th he wrote to his friend, Mr. Summers, as

follows :

—

u My clear fiicnd,

IF you mean to abide by my opinion, I fay,

Come to Dublin,; and come directly ! I have been

molt delightfully difappointed. I expected dark*

nefs, and behold, light; forrow, and I have had

caufe for abundant joy, I thank God that I
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fcame hithef, and hope that many, as well as my-

felf, will have caufe to praife him. Never have

I been more deeply taught my own nothingnefsj

i rhath the power ofGod more evidently retted

upon me. The harveft here is great indeed; and

the Lord of the harveft hath enabled me to labor

in it with delight.

•
I praise him for nil that is past

;

J trust him for all that's to come/

c; The Lord hath of late been doing great

things for Dublin. Several of the young men in

the college have been awakened; and two of the

fellows are fweet evangelical preachers. One of

them is of a fpirit ferene as the fummer evening,

and fweet as the breath of May. I am already

intimate with them, and have (pent fevcral morn-

ings in college with various ftudents who bid fair

to be faithful watchmen on Jerufaleims walls.

But I hope you will come ; and then you will fee

for void IMF. If not; I will give you fome plea-

fan t details when we meet in England.

S. P."

Mr. Summers complied with this invitation;

and of the lad feven or eight days of Mr. Pearee's

continuance at Dublin, he himielf thns writes:

—

<c Monday, July 4. At three in the after-

n I went with my friend, Mr. Summers, to
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Mr. K "s. Spent a very agreeable day. Mifs

A. K remarked two wonders in Dublin:—

a

praying fociety com poled of ftudents at college,

and another of lawyers.—The family were called

together. We lung : I read, and expounded the

xii. of Ifaiah; and prayed.—At feven we went

to a prayer meeting at Plunket-itreet—very large

attendance. Mr. R and Mr. S prayed,

and I fpoke from Rom. x. 12, 13. There is no

difference between the jezo and the greek : for the

fine Lord over all is rich unto all who call upon

him. For whofoever /hall call upon the name of the.

Lord, Jhall be faved.—Many feemed affected.—

After I had clofed the opportunity, I told them

fome of my own experience, and requefted, that

if any prefent wifJied for converfation, they would

come to me, either that evening, or on thurfday

evening in the vedry.—Five perfons came in:—
one had been long impreffed with religion, but

could never fummons courage enough to open

her heart before. Another, a Mifs W , at-

tributed her firit impredion s, under God, to my
fniniftryj and told me that her father had regu-

larly attended of late, and that her mother was

fo much alarmed as to be almoft in defpair. Poor

girl! flie feemed trulv in earned about her own

foul, and as much concerned for her parents.

—

The next had pofleded a ferious concern for fome

time, and of late had been much revived.—One

Q 2
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vounslady, a Mifs II ,ftaidin the meeting-

ind cL Mr K
|

;
ihe would fpeak with me

«» '.
, 5th. Went; to Leiflip. At feven

—j reached to a large and affected auditory.

" VYednefday, 6th. Mr. II and my-

felf went to Mrs. 3,I
C

. G , to enquire about

the young lady who was fo much affe6led at the

ting. Mrs. Mc
. G faid, her mother and

filler were pious; that ilie had been very giddy
;

but that laft Lord's day fhe was ferioufly awak-

ened to a fenfe of fin; had expreifed her delight

m, and fled for refuge to the blood of

Jefus.— Her fifter was introduced to me; afweetly

: —I agreed to wait for an interview

i the young lady at Mr. II——
"s, in Eccles-

firecr, to morrow.

c:
Thurfday, 7th. Mifs II—, her fifter,

and Mrs. M c
. G , came to Eccles-ftreet.

—

ightful interview. Seldom have I feen

fuch proficiency in fo ihort a time.—That day

it Plunket-ftreet, ihe received her firft fe-.

ipreihons. Her concern deepened at Mafs

Lane, on Lord's-day morning—more fo in the

ing at Plunket-ftreet—but moil of all on

monday night.—I exhorted them to begin a
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prayer and experience meeting ; and they agreed.

Bleffed be God! tins ftrengthens my hands great-

ly.—At feven o'clock, preached at Pluukct-ilreet,

from Jew I. 4, 5. Going and weeping— they jhalt

ajk the w&y to Zion with their faces thithenvard.—
A full houfe; and an impreffive feafon. Tarried

after the public fervices were ended, to converfe

on religion. The moil pleafmg cafe was a young

man of Mr. D—

—

•%

" Saturday, pth. Went with my friend,

Mr. S , to call on Mifs II . Found her at"

her mother's—We firft paffed the door—She ran

out after us—Seemed happy; but agitated. Ran,

and called her mother—Soon we faw the door of

the parlour open, and a majeftic lady appeared ;

who, as me entered the room, thus accofted me:

— < Who art thou, oh bleffed of the Lord r Wel-

come to the widow's houfe ! Accept the widow's

thanks for coming after the child whom thou haft

begotten in the gofpel i

'— I was too much over-

come to do more than take by the hand the aged

faint. A folemn fiieuce enfued for a minute or

two; when the old lady recovering, exprefTed the

fulnels of her iatisfaeiion refpeeting the reality of

the change dueled in her daughter, and her gra-

titude for great refrfe/hment of her own foul, by

means of my poor labors. She laid, me had

known the Lord during forty years, being called

Q 3
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under the miniftry of John Fifher, in the open

air, when on a vifit to an officer who was her bro-

ther-in-law. She told us much of her experience,

ami prosified to encourage the prayer-meeting

which 1 propofed to be held in her houfe every

Lord's day evening. They are to begin to-mor-

row, after preaching.—It was a pleafant meeting

;

and we returned with pleafure to Eceies-ftreet

After we roil: up to come away, the old lady af-

fectionately laid, ' May the good will of Him

who dwelt in the bum attend you wherever you

cro, for ever and ever !

"
& "?

The young lady fome months after wrote to

Mr. S , and fays, amongft other things,

—

" I have great reafoii to be thankful for the ma-

nv bleffings the Lord has been pleafed to bellow

upon me, and in particular for his fending Mr.

1'e.arce to this city; and that through his means

I have been convinced of fin. I am happy to

inform you that through "-race I am enabled to

walk in the narrow path. The Lord lias taken A

away all defire for worldly company; all my de-

fires now are to attend on the means of grace.

Bleffed he his name, I often find him prefent in

them. My mother and I often remember the

happy time we fpent in your company at our

houfe. She often fpeaks of it with great pleafure,

and blcifes the Lord for the change which grace

has wrought in me.
"
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" Lord's-day, 10th. (The laft fabbath. )

Preached in the morning* at Mary's abbey, from

Job xxxiii. 27, 28. He looketh upon men, and if

any fay, I have finned, and perverted that which

was right, and it profited me not ; he will deliver

hisfoul from going into the pit, and his life Jhall

$ee the light.—A happy feafon.—In the afternoon,

having dined with Mr. W , he took me to

Swift's alley, the baptift place of worfhip, where

I gave an exhortation on brotherly love, and ad-

miniftered the Lord's fnpper. At Mr. W *s

motion, the church requefted me to look out a

fuitable minifter for them.—In the evening, I

preached at Plunket-ftreet, from 2 Tim. i. 18.

The Lord grant unto him that he may find mercy

of the Lord in that day I—A Very folemn feafon.

" Monday, 11th. Met the dear chriftian

friends, for the laft time, at a prayer-meeting in

Plunket-ftreet.—The Lord was there!—Several

friends fpent the evening with us afterwards at

Mr. H %

" Tuefday, 12th. Went a-board at four;

arrived at Liverpool on thurulay; and iafely at

home on friday, July 15. 1796. Blelfed be the

preserver of men, the favior of finners, and the

help of his fervants, for evermore, amen, amen."

Some time after, writing to his friend who

q 4



160] Memoirs of the late [Chap. 3/

accompanied him, he fays,
(i I have received fe-

\ . 3 from Dublin :—two from Mafter B.,

m Mils II , one from M , three

biirfrom the baptift friends, and fome from

\uioni I cannot recoiled.—Mr. K—~—
1 on me in his way from Bath to Ho-

lyhead. We talked of you, and of our Lord, and

did u t till we had prefented ourfelves before

throne.
"

During his labours in Dublin he was ftrong-

\y folicited to fettle in a very flattering fituation

he neighbourhood;^ and a very liberal falary

red him. On his positively declining it,

lion was made of only /a1 months of the year.

V. hen that was declined, three months were pro-

d ; and when he was about to anfwer this in

the negative, the party refufed to receive his an-

fwer, defiring him to take time to confider of it.

He did fo ; and though he entertained a very

grateful fenfe of the kindnefs and generality ex-

bd by the propofal, yet after the matureft de-

ration, he thought it his duty to decline it.

E?earce's modefly prevented his talking on
fuch a fubjeel

; but it was known at the time by

friend who accompanied him, and fince his

beenf&quently mentioned as an in-

. his difmte relied fpirit.

]
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His friends at Birmingham were ready to

think it hard that he ihould be fo willing to leave

them to gd on a million among the heathen : but

they could not well complain, and much lefs think

ill of him, when they law that Inch a willirjgneft

was more than could be effected by the moil flat-

tering profpecls of a worldly nature, accompanied

too with promifing appearances of religious ufe-

fulnefs.

About a month after his return from Dublin,

Mr. Pearce addreffed a letter to Mr. Carey, in

which lie gives fome farther account of Ireland,

as well as of fome other interefting matters:

—

f* Birmingham, Aug. 12. 17.96.

II my dear brother, did you but know
with what feelings I refume my pen r freely to

correfpond with you after receiving 3-0111- very

tionate letter to myfelf, and perufing that

which you lent by the fame conveyance to the

Society, I am fure you would perfuade yourfelf

that I have no common friendfhip for you, and

that vour regards are at leaft returned with equal

ardor.

(i
I fear (I had almoft laid) that I mall

never fee your face in the flefH; but if any thing

can add to the joy which the prefence of Chrift,

and conformity, perfect conformity, to him tvil!

xl in heaven, furcly the certain
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meeting with my dear brother Carey there, is one

>t) the greateft. Thrice happy fliould I be,

if the providence ofGod would open a way for my
partaking of your labours, your fufferings, and

your pleafures on this iule the eternal world: but

all mj l>i < tbren here are of a mind, that I mall

more ufeful at home than abroad; and I,

relu&antjy, fubmit Yet I am truly

with you in fpirit. My heart is at Mudnabatty,

at times I even hope to find my body

there: but with the Lord 1 leave it; He knows

my wi flies, my motives, my regret; He knows

all my foul; and depraved as it is, I feel an

inexpreffible fatisfa&ion that he does know it.

However, it is a humbling thought to me, that

fees I am unfit for fueh a ftation, and un-

worthy fuch an honor as to bear his name among
the heathen. But I mult be thankful ftill, that

though he appoints me not to a poll in foreign

f< rvice, he will allow me to Hand eentinel at

home. In this fituation may I have grace to be

faithful unto death!

I hardly wonder at your being pained on
account of the effects produced in the minds of

your European friends, by the news of your en-

ment in the Indigo bufmefs, beeaufe I ima-

e ignorant of the proeefs of that matter
among!- us. When I received the news, I glori-

fied God in fincerity, on account of it, and gave
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mod hearty thanks to him for his molt gracious

appearance on your behalf: but at the fame time

I feared, left through that undertaking, the work

of the Million might in fume way ur other be im-

peded. The fame impreflion was made on the

minds of many others : yet no blame was attached,

in our view, to you. Our minds were only alarm-

ed for the future; not difpofed to cenfure for the

paft. Had you feen a faithful copy of the prayers,

the praifes, and the converfation of the clay in

which your letters were read, I know you would

not have entertained one unkind thought of the

fociety towards you. Oh no, my dear brother,

far be it from us to lay an atom upon your fpirits

of a painful nature. Need I fay, We do love,

we do refpecl you, we do confide too much in you

to dcfigji the fmalleft occafiou of diftrefs to your

heart. But I cloie this fubject. In future we

will atone for an expreffion that might bear a

har/h conftru&ion. We will ftrengthen, we will

fupport, we will comfort, we will encourage you

in your arduous work : — ail, all lhall be love and

kindnefs; glory to (rod, and good will to men.

If I have done aught that is wrong, as an indivi-

dual, pardon me: l£ we have laid aught amifs,

as a fociety, pardon us. Let us forbear one ano-

ther in love, forgiving one another, even as Go4
for Ch rift's fake hath forgiven us.

" By the time this readies you, 1 hope you
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will have received Nos. I. and II. of Periodical

Should you find any thing in them

h you think had better be omitted, pray be

In mentioning it, and in future your inttruc-

tions mjftll be fully attended to. We have taken

all the p rid ufed all the caution in our pow-

» render them unexceptionable; but you can

better judge in fome refpects than we. If you

dd not approve of all (though we are not ton-

us of any thing that you will difapprove) you

will not be offended, but believe we have done

heft, and with your remarks, hope to do bet-

ter ftill.

" With pleafure, approaching to rapture, I

read the laft accounts you fent us. I never ex-

ed immediate fuccefs: the profpecl is truly

greater than my moft fanguine hopes. " The

kingdom of heaven is like to a little leaven hid in

three meafures of meal, till the whole Is leavened."

Bleffed be God ! the leaven is in the meal, and

its influence is already diicoverable. A great

God is doing great things by you. Go on, my
brother, Go on; God will do greater

tilings than thefe. Jefus is worthy of a world of

nd mall Hindoftan not praife him? Surely

(hall ice of the travail of his foul there, and

(Wer and the reaper mall rejoice together.

ady the empire of' dark mis totters, and foon

it (hall doi fall. Blefied be the laborers
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in this important work; and blefled be He who

giveth them hearts and ihength to labor, and

promifes that the}' fliail not labor m vain!

<( Do not fear the want qf money. God is

for us, and the filver and the gold are hisj and

fo are the hearts of thole who poffefs the molt of

it. I will travel from the Land's end to the Ork-

ney's but we will get money enough for all the

demands of the million. I have never had a fear

on that head: ajittle exertion will do wonders;

and paft experience juftiries every confidence;

Men, we only want; and God mall find them for

us in due time.

" Is brother Fountain arrived? We hope he

will be an acceptable remittance, and, viva voce,

compenfate for the lack of epiftolary communi-

cations.

" I rejoice in contemplating a church of our

Lord Jefus Chrifl in Bengal, formed upon his

own plan. Why do not the Hindoo converts join

it? Lord help their unbelief! But perhaps the

drop is now withheld, that you may by and bye

have the ihower, and lift up your eyes, and fay,

" Thefe, whence came they? They fly as. clouds,

or as doves to their windows." For three years,

we read of few baptized by the fwix difciples of

our Lord; but on the fourth, three ihouland,
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and five thdufatid openly avowed him. The Lord

i'end you fach another Pentecoft

!

" I intend to write my clear brother a long

letter. It will prove my de/ire to gratify him, if

it do no more. I wifli that I knew in what com-

nninieations your other correfpon dents will be

riioft deficient : then I would try to fupply their

omifiions.

11
I will begin with myfelf : but I have no-

thing good to fay. I think I am the moll vile

ungrateful fervant that ever Jefus Chrill employ-

ed in his church. At fome times, I queftion

whether I ever knew the grace of God in truth;

and at others, I hefitate on the moft important

points of chriftian faith. I have lately had pe-

culiar druggies of this kind with my own heart,

and have often half concluded to fpeak no more

in the name of the Lord. When I am prepar-

ing Pol' the pulpit, 1 fear I am going to avow

fables for facls, and doctrines of men for the

truths of God. In converfation I am obliged to

! lent, left my tongue ihould belie my heart.

In prayer I know not what to fay, and at times

think prayer altogether ufelefs. Yet I can not

wholly furrender my hope, or my profeffion.

—

Three things I find, above ail others, tend to my
preservation :— Firft, A recollection of a time

when, at dice, I was brought to abandon the
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practice of fins which the fear of damnation could

never bring* me to relitiqtrilh before. . Surely

I fay, this mult he the finger of God, according

to the Scripture doctrine of regeneration:— Se-

condly, I feel fuch a confeiouftfefs of guilt, that

nothing but the gofpel fcheme can fatisfy my
mind reipeeting the hope &f falvation:— and,

Thirdly, I fee that what true devotion docs ap-

pear in the world, feems only to be found among

thofe to whom Chrift is precious.

'•' But I frequently find a backward nefs to

fecret prayer, and much deadnefs in it: and it

puzzles me to fee how this can be confiftcnt with

a life of grace. However I refolve, that let what

will become of me, I will do all I can for God
while I live, and leave the reft to him ; and this

I ufually experience to be the beft way to be at

peace.

" I believe, that if I wrere more fully given

up to God, I ihould be free from thefe diftreffing

workings of mind; and then I long to be a Mif-

fionary where I lhould have temptations to no-

thing but to abound in the work of the Lord, and

lay my felf entirely ouL' for him. In fuch a fitua-

tion, I think pride would have but little food,

and faith more occafion for exercife; lb that the

fpiritual life, and inward religion, would thrive

better than they do now.
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" At times, indeed, I do feel, I truft, ge-

nuine contrition, and fincerely lament, my Ihort-

iqgs before God. Oh the fweets that accom-

pany tiv. itance! Yes, I love to be abafeel

ire God. ' There it is I find my bleHing.'

May the Lord daily and hourly bring me low,

and keep me fo

!

ic As to my public work, I find, whilft en-

gaged in it, little caufe to complain for want

either of matter or words. My labors are ac-

ceptable, and not altogether unprofitable to the

hearers: but what is this to me, if my own foul

ftarves whilft others are fed by me? Oh my bro-

ther, I need your prayers, and I feel a great

fatisfacYion in the hope that you do not forget

me. Oh that I may be kept faithful unto death!

Indeed, in the mid ft of my ftrugglings, a gleam

of hope, that I mall at laft awake in the likenefs

of God, affords me greater joy than words can

exprefs. To be with Chrift is far better than to

continue finning here: but if the Lord hath any

thing to do by me, His will be done.

" I have never fo fully opened my cafe to

any one before. Your freedom on fimilar topics

encourages me to make my complaint to you,

and I think, if you were near me, I mould feel

great relief in revealing to you all my heart. But

I fhall fatigue you with my meanings: fo I will

B done on this nibiecl.
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" It is not long fince I returned from a kind

of million to Ireland. A fociety is eftablifhed in

Dublin for the purpofe of inviting from England,

minifters of various denominations to affift in pro-

moting theinterefts of the kingdom of Chriil there.

Some of our baptift brethren had been there be-

fore me, as Rippon, Langdon, Francis, and Birt;

and I think the plan is calculated for ufefulnefs,

I have, at Dr. Rippon 's requeft, fent him fome

remarks on my viiit, for the Regifter; but as it

is probable you will receive this before that comes

to hand, I will fay fomething of my excurfion

here.

et Having engaged to fpend fix Lord's days

in that kingdom, I arrived there the day before

the firfl fabbath in June. I nrft made myfelf ac-

quainted with the general ftate of religion in

Dublin. I found there were four Prefbyterian

congregations; two of thefe belong to the fouth-

ern prefbytery, and are Arians or Socinians; the

other two are conne6ied with the northern prefby-

tery, and retain the Weftminfter confeffion of

faith. One of tliefe latter congregations is very

final!, and the minifter, though orthodox, appears

to have but little fuccefs. The other is large and

flourishing: the place of worfhip ninety feet by

feventy, and, in a morning, well filled. Their

times of public fcrvice are at half paft eleven, and

R
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five. In the afternoon the ufual congregations

arc (mail indeed; for five o'clock is the dining

hour in Dublin, and few of the hearers would

leave their dinners for the gofpel. Dr. M c
. Dowal

is the ienior paftor of this church,—a very affec-

tionate, fpiritual man. The junior is Mr. Horner.

The doctor is a warm friend to the Society, at

whole requcft I went over to Ireland.

" There is one congregation of Burgher

Scccders, and another of Antiburghers. The lat-

ter will not hear any man who is not of their own

caft; the former are much more liberal. I preached

for them once, and they affectionately folicited

a repetition of my fervices.

" Lady Huntingdon's connexion has one

fociety here, the only one in the kingdom, per-

haps, except at Sligo, where there is another.

It is not large, and I fear rather declining. There

is not one independent church in the kingdom.

There were ten Baptift focieties in Ireland : they

uow reduced to {ix: and are, I fear, ftill on

the decline.

" The inhabitants of Dublin feem to be

chiefly complied of two claflfes: the one affume

the appearance of opulence; the other exhibit

marks of die moil abjeft poverty; and as there

are no parifhes in Ireland which provide for the
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poor, many die every year for want of the necef-

iaries of life.

i( Moft of the rich are by profeffion profef-

tants ; the poor are nearly all papifts, and ftrongly

prejudiced againft the reformed religion. Their

ignorance and fuperftition are fcarcely inferior to

your mifcrable Hindoos. On midfummer day I

had an affecting proof of the latter. On the pub-

lic road, about a mile from Dublin, is a well,

which was once included in the precincls of

a priory, dedicated to St. Johnx of Jerufalem.

This well is in high repute for curing a number

of bodily complaints, and its virtues are faid to be

moft efficacious on the faint's own day. So from

twelve o'clock at night, for twenty-four hours,

it becomes the rendezvous for all the lame, blind,

and otherwife difeafed people, within a circuit of

twenty miles. Here they brought old and young*,

and applied the " holy water," both internally

and externally; feme by pouring, forne by im-

merfion, and all by drinking: whilft, for the good

of thofe who could not come in perfon, their

friends filled bottles with the efficacious water to

life at home. Several I law on their knees before

the well, at their devotions, who were not unfre-

quently interrupted with a glafs of whifkey. With

tfils they were fupplied from a number of dealers

in that article who kept (landings all round the

well r 2
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" Near the fpot, was a church-yard where

great numbers kneeled upon the tombs of their

deceafed relatives, and appeared earneftly enga-

ged in praying for the repofe of their fouls.

" It was truly a lamentable fight My heart

ached at their delufions, whilfi I felt gratitude,

I hope, unfeigned, for an acquaintance with the

* water of life, of which if a man drink he iliall

live for ever !

'

tf There are few, or none, of the middle

clafs to connect the rich and the poor, fo that fa-

vorable accefs to them is far more difficult than

to the lower orders of the people in England

;

and their priefts hold them in fuch bondage, that

if a catholic fervant only attend on family worihip

inaproteftant houfe, penance rauft be performed

for the offence. S. P.
"

Mention has already been made of his hav-

ing " formed a pleafmg acquaintance with feve-

ral ferious young gentlemen of the Univerfity of

Dublin. " * The following letter was addreffed

to one of them, the Rev. Mr. Matthias, a few

months after his return:— '

" Dear brother Matthias,

1 Have been employed this whole day in

writing letters to Dublin ; and it is the firft day

* p. i.yz.
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I have been able to redeem for that purpofe. I

will not confume a page in apology. Let it fuf-

fice to lay, that neceffity, not difinclination, has

detained from my Iriih friends thofe proofs of my
gratitude and efteem which in other circumftances

I ought to have prefented three months ago. I

thought this morning of anfwering all their de-

mands beford I flept : but I have written fo ma-

ny iheets, anel all full, that I find my eyes anel

my fingers both fail; and I believe this muft clofe

my intercourfe with Dublin this day. When I

mall be able to complete my purpofe I do not

know;. To form friend (hips with good men is

pleafant ; but to maintain all that communion

which friend/hip expects is in fome cafes very

difficult. Happy ihould I be, coulei I meet my
Iriih friends in propria perfona, inftead of fitting

in folitude, and maintaining, by the tedious me-

dium of the pen, this diftant intercourfe. But,

The Lord, he Jhall choofe our inheritance for us.

Were all the planets of our fyftem embodied, and

placed in clofe aifociation, the light would be

greater, and the object grander ; but then, ufe-

fulnefs anel fyftematic beauty confift in their dif-

perfion: and what are we, my brother, but fo

many fatellites to Jefus, the great Sun of the

Chriftian fyftem ? Some, indeed, like burning

mercuries, keep nearer the luminary, and receive

more of its light anel heat, whilft others, like the

r 3
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ringed planet, or the Georgium Sid us, p referve

a greater diftance, and reflect a greater portion

of his light: yet if amidi't all this diverfity, they

belong to the fyftem> two things may be affirmed

of all:—all keep true to one centre, and borrow

whatever light they have from one fource. True

it is, that the further they are from the fun, the

longer are they in performing their revolutions :

and is not this exemplified in us ? The clofer we

keep to Jefus, the more brilliant are our graces,

the more cheerful and active are our lives; but

alas we are all comets ; we all move in eccentric

orbits: at one time glowing beneath the ray di-

vine, at another freezing and congealing the

icicles. ' Oh what a miracle to man is man !

'

" Little did I think when I begun this let-

ter that I ihould have thus indulged myfelf in

allegory: but true friendihip, I believe, always

dictates extempore; and my friends mud never

expect from me a ftudied epiftle. They can meet

with better thoughts, than I can furnim them
with, in any bookfellers mop. It is not the difli,

however well it may be cooked, that gives the

relifh, but the fwect fauce of friendihip; and

this I think fometimes makes even nonfenfe

palatable.

u But I have fome cjueftions to put to you:

—firft, how are all my college friends, Meffrs.
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Walker, Maturin, Hamilton, &c? How is their

health? Bujl chiefly, how are the interefts of re-

ligion among you? Are any praying ftudents ad-

ded to your number? Do all thole you thought

well of continue to juftify their profeffion? You

know what it is that interefts me. Pray tell ma

all, whether it makes me weep, or rejoice.

" I hope Mr. II
—

's miniftry was bleffed in

Dublin. Do you know any inftances of it? We
muft fow in hope, and I truft that we mall all

gather fruit to eternal life, even where the bud-

dings have never appeared to us in this world.

How is it with your own foul? I thank God I

never, I think, rejoiced habitually fo much in

him as I have done of late. ' God is lore.' That

makes me happy. I rejoice that God reigns;

that he reigns over all; that he reigns over me;

over my croifes, my comforts, my family, my
friends, my fenfes, my mental powers, my de-

figns, my words, my preaching, my conduct;

that he is God over all, bleffed for ever. I am
willing to live, yet I long to die, to be freed from

all error and all fin. I have nothing elfe to trou-

ble me; no other crofs to carry. The fun mines

without all day long; but I am fenlible of inter-

nal darknefs. Well, through grace, it mall be

all light by and bye. Yes, you and I iliall he

angels of light; all mercuries then; all near the

B 4-
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fun ; always in motion; always glowing with zeal,

and flaming with love. Oh for the new heavens

and the new earth wherein dwelleth righteoufnefs!

' Oh what love and concord there,

And what sweet harmony

In heaven above, where happy souls

Adore thy Majesty.

Oh how the heavenly choirs all sing

To him who sits enthroned above:

What admiring

!

And aspiring!

Still desiring:—

-

Oh how I long to bee this feast of love!
*

" Will yon tell brother M that I wait

an opportunity to fend a parcel to him? In that

I will enclofe a letter. My very affectionate re-

fpects to him, and Mr. II , with all my col-

lege friends as though named. If vou be not

weary of fuch an eccentric correfpoudent, pray

do not be long ere you write to your unworthy,

but affectionate brother in Chrift,

S. P."

Awhile after this, he thus writes to his friend,

Mr. Summers:

—

" December, 1796\ 1 rejoice that you have

been fupported under, and brought through your

late trials. I do not wonder at it, for it is no

more than God has prom'rfed; and though we may
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well wonder that he promifes any thing, yet his

performance is no jult ground of furprife; and

when we find ourfelves fo employed, we had

better turn our wonder to our own unbelief, that

for one moment fufpeeted God would not he as

good as his word.

<c
I have been lately more than ever de-

lighted with the thought, that God hath engaged

to do any tiling for fueh worms as we. I never

ftudied the deiftical controverfy fo much, nor

ever rejoiced in revelation more. Alas ! what

mould we know, if God had not condefcended

to teach us. Paul very juftly remarks, that no

one knoweth any thing of God, but the Spirit of

God, and he to whom the
4

Spirit revealeth him.

Now the Spirit hath revealed God in the bible,

but to an unbeliever the bible is a fealed book.

He can know nothing from a book that he looks

upon as an impofture, and yet there is no other

book in which God is revealed; fo that to reject

the bible, is to immerfe ourfelves in darknefs,

and whilft profefling to be wife, actually to be-

come a fool; whereas no fooner do we believe

what the Spirit faith, than unto us is God re-

vealed, and ' in his light do we fee light.'

S. P."
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To the above may be added, a few extracts

of letters which he addreflbd to his friends in

1707, and 17;7S.

To Dr. RYLAND.
March, 1797.

" DURING the lad three weeks, I have,

at times, been very poorly, in colds, Sec. Am
better now, and have been all along affiiled in

going through my public duties. Let us continue

to pray for each other till death makes it a need-

lefs fervice. How uncertain is life, and what a

blelling is death to a faint ! I feem lately to feel

a kind of affection for death. Methinks if it were

vifible, I could embrace it. ' Welcome herald

that bids the prifoner be free ; that announces

the dawn of cverlaftins: day: that bids the re-

deemed come to Zion with everlafting joy, to be

beyond the reach of an erroneous judgment, and

a depraved heart.' To believe, to feel, to fpeak,

to art exactly as God will have me; to be wholly

abforbed and taken up with him ; this, this, no-

thing iliort of this can make my bills complete.

But all tJiis is mine. Oh the height, the depth,

the length, the breadth of redeeming love! It

conquers my heart, and conftrains me to yield

ftiyfelf a living facrrfice, acceptable to God,

through Jefus Chrift. My dear brother, we
have had many happy meetings upon earth: the

befi is iu refcrve.
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* No heart upon earth can conceive

The bliss that in heaven thev share;

Then, who this dark world would not Leave,

And cheari'ully die to be. there!
'

<e Oh how full of love, and joy, and praife,

fhall we he when that bapp^ Hate is ours! Well,

yet a little while, and He that fhall come, will

come: Even lb come, Lord Jefus ! My dear bro-

ther, forgive the hally effufions of a heart that

loves you in the bowels of Jefus, and is always

happy in teftifying itfelf to be

Affectionately your's,

S. P."

To Mr. CAVE.

On thefalling away of some who had promisedfair in religion.

> , 17P7-

I Thank you, my dear brother, for the

confidence you repofe in me, the affection you

have for me, and the freedom with which you

write to me. Allure yourfelf that I fmcerely fym-

pathize in the cutting events which you have late-

ly experienced. Trying indeed! Your heart muft

bleed. Yet be not difcouraged in your work.

The more fatan oppofes C/iriJi, the more let us

oppofe him. He comes with great violence be-

caufe his time is ihort. His kingdom is on the

decline; his ftrong holds are beueged, and he
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knows they muft foon be taken. Whilff it lafts,

he is making defperate failles on the armies of

the Lamb. It is no great wonder that he fights

raid wounds a raw recruit now and then, who

ftrays from the camp, and thoughtlefs of the

danger, keeps not clofe by the captain's tent. I

hope our glorious Leader will heal the wounded,

and fecure the captive. He is fure to make re-

prifals. Chrift will have ten to one. You will

yd fee his arm made bare. He mall go forth

like a man of war. The prifoners ill all be re-

deemed, and the old tyrant ihall be call into the

bottomlefs pit. Be of good chear, my fellow

foldier. The caufe is not ours, but God's. Let

us endure hardnefs, and ftill fight the good fight

of faith. At laft we ihall come off conquerors

through him who hath loved us.

" I hope you have fome caufes for joy, as

well as grief. I trult though one, or two, or

three fall, the tens, and the twenties ftand their

ground. Oh do what you can to chear them

under the common trial. Let them not fee a

faint heart in you. Fight manfully ftill. Tell

them to watch the more; to pray the harder; to

walk the clofer with God. So out of the Eater

ihall come forth meat, and fweetnefs out of the

ftrong,

s. vr
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To Mr. BATES and Mrs. BARNES,

Who had been burnt out of their residence.

I HE many expreffions of chriftian friend-

ship which I received from you, and your affec-

tionate families, during my laft vifit to London,

will often excite grateful recollection in future,

as they have alinoft daily fince I parted from you;

and though I do not write this avowedly as a

mere letter of acknowledgement, yet I wiih it to

allure you, that I am not forgetful of my friends,

nor unthankful for their kindnefs. May all the

favor you iliew to the fervants of our common
Lord for his fake, be amply recompenfed in p re-

fen t peace, and future felicity, when the promife

of Him who cannot lie, mall be fulfilled,
—

* A cup

of cold water given to a difciple, in the name of

a difciple, mall not lofe its reward.'

" But, whilft you, my dear friends, live

6
in hope of the glory' that remains ' to be re-

vealed, ' I am perfuaded that you expect all as

the fruit of fovereign mercy, which firft forms us

to the mind of Chrift, then accepts, and then

rewards. Truly, if finners be rewarded, it mufb

be ' of grace, and not of debt.' Yet it is a

mercy of unfpeakable magnitude, that grace

mould eftablifh a connection between obedience

and enjoyment; fuch a connection as at once en-

fares joy to the believer, and glory to Chrift*
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" Oh that our thoughts, our affections, our

defires, may be much in heaven! Here, you have

been taught, is
c no continuing city, ' no certain

place of abode; and though you have been taught

it awfully in flames, yet if you learn it effectually,

the terror of the means will be conquered by the

excellency and glory of the confequences. Yes,

my friends, ' in heaven we have a better and

enduring fubftance: ' the apartments there are

more fpacious; the fociety more fweet; the en-

joyments more perfect; and all to laft for ever.

Well may chriftians ' rejoice in hope of the glory

of God!'
S. P."

To Mr. and Mrs. BOWYE R, Pall Mail,

Nov. 17, 17 £,7,

' JoLESSED be c the preferver of men,

for all his sroodnefs to dear Mr. and Mrs. B

With theirs, fhall my gratitude alio afcend, whilft

feparated from their fociety; and with theirs,

mall it more warmly and permanently afcend

when we meet to form a part of the ' General

afiembly, the church of the firnVborn.'

" I do not return to London this autumn,

but I mean to vifit Portfmouth. I muft be in-

debted to you for my directions. We fhall be

very happy to fee you at Luke-ftreet: but JTales

i fuppofe will bo the vortex that will iwallow up
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much of your time. Well, fo you are happy, we

nuift be difmterefted enough to be fatisfied, al-

though we be denied a pcrfonal participation.

" Let us not forget that we are chriftians;

and chriftians profeis a hope of a better country

than Cambria contains. There, we all belong.

Already citizens by privilege, we fliall be by pof-

ieftion foon.

i Roll swifter round ye wheels of time,

And bring the welcome day I'

r<
Iii hope of greeting you both in that good

land, I remain, molt affectionately yours,

S. P."

To Dr. RYLAND.
JVor. 17, 179?.

I Feel much for you in relation both to

the duties and trials of your prcfent fituation : at

the fame time I blefs God who fixed you in it,

becaufe I am perfuaded that it will be for his

glory in the churches of Chrift. And though

none but thofe whole hands are full of religious

concerns can p-uefs at vour difficulties: vet our

bleifed Redeemer knows them all. Oh, my bro-

ther, you are travailing for him who redeemed

you by his blood; who fympathizes with you, and

who will gracioufly crown you at laft. Small as

my trials are, I would turn fmith, and work at

the anvil and the forge, rather than bear them
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for any other mafter than Chrijh Yet were they

ten thoufand times as many as they are, the

. thought of their being for Him, I truft, would

fweeten them all.

" I have reafon to be very thankful for

inneli pleafure of late, both as a ehriftian, and a

minifter. I have never felt fo deeply my need of

a divine Redeemer, and feldom pofffeflfed fuch fo-

lid confidence that he is mine. I want more and

more to become a little child, to dwindle into

nothing in my own efteem, to renounce my own
wildom, power and goodnefs, and fimply look to,

and live upon Jesus for all. I am alhamed that

I have fo much pride, fo much felf-will. Oh my
Savior! make me ' meek and lowly in heart; ' in

this alone I find ' reft to my foul.

'

" I could fay much of what Immanuel has

done for my foul; but I fear left even this ihould

favor of vanity. When iliall I be like my Lord

!

Oh welcome death, when I have nothing more

to do for Chrift. To him, till then, may I live

every day and every hour. Rather may I be an-

nihilated than not live to him !

" You will rejoice with me to hear that we

have a pleafing profpefi as a church. Several

very hopeful, and fome very valuable characters

about to join us. Lord, carry on thy work !

S. P."
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To Mrs. PEARCE,
On the dangerous illness of one of the children.

Portsmouth, Jan. 29, 1798.

IGNORANT of the circumftanees ofour

dear child- how fhall I addrefs mvfelf to her dearer

mother! With a fluttering heart, and a trembling

hand, I, m this uncertainty, refume my pen.

One confideration tranquillizes my mind,—I and

mine are in the hands of God: the wife, the

good, the indulgent parent of mankind! What-

ever he does is beft. I am prepared for all his

will, and hope that I mall never have a feeling

whofe language is not, ' Thy will be done.*

ay

" I am moil kindly entertained here by Mr.

and Mrs. Shoveller; and except my dear Sarah's

prefence, feel myfelf at home. They have had

greater trials than zve can at prefent know. They

have attended/even children to the gloomy tomb:

they h^ve been fupported beneath their lofs, by

Him who hath faid, ' As thy days fo mail thy

ftrength be.' Mrs. S.. tells me, fhe ' blelfed God
for all.' May my dear Sarah be enabled to do

the fame, whatever the remit may prove. To
morrow I expect another letter from you; yet,

left -you fhould too much feel my abfence, I will

not delay forwarding this a fingle poll. O that

it may prove in fome degree a mefferiger of con-

ization !

s
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" Yefterday I preached three times; God
was very good. I received your letter before the

firil fervice: you may be allured that I bore you

on my heart in the prcfence of my Lord and

yours; nor ihal! I pray in vain: He will either

reftore the child, or fupport you under the lofs of

it. I dare not pray with importunity for any

earthly good; for ' who knoweth what is good

for man in this life, all the days of his vain life

which he fpendeth as a ihadow?' But Jirength

to bear the lofs of earthly comforts, he has pro-

mtfed: for that I importune; and that> I doubt

not, will be granted.

" In ahoufe directly oppoiite to the window

before which I now write, a wife, a mother, is

juft departed ! Why am I not a bereaved hufband?

Why not my children motherlefs? When we com-

pare our condition with our willies, we often

complain: but if we compare it with that of ma-

ny around us, our complaints would be exchang-

ed for gratitude and praife.

S. P."

To R. BOWYEK, Esq.

Feb. 14, 1798.

* NOT a day has hurried by, lince I parted

with my dear friends in Pall Mall, bat they have

been in my affectionate remembrance; but not
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being able to fpeak with any fatisfaclion refpcel;-

ing our dear child, I have withheld myfelf from

imparting new anxieties to bofoms already alive

to painful feniibility.

" At length, however, a gracious God puts

it in my power to fay, that there is hope. After

languiming between life and death for many clays,

ilie now feems to amend. We flatter ourfelves

that me has pafTed the crifis, and will yet be re-

ftored to our arms ; but parental fears forbid too

flrong a confidence. It may be that our moll

merciful God faw that the mock of a fudden re-

moval would be too ftrong for the tender feelings

of a mother; and fo by degrees, prepares for the

ftroke which muft fall at laft. However, me is

in the beft hands, and we are, I hope, preparing

for fubmhTion to whatever may be the bleffed will

of God.

" I was brought home in fafety, and feel

myfelf in much better health in confequence of

my journey. Oh that it may be all confecrated

to my Redeemer's praife!

" Happy mould I be, if I could oftener en-

joy your friendly fociety ; but we muft wait for

the full accomplimment of our focial willies till

Ave come to that better world, for which divine

s g
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grace is preparing us :

—

There our befr, our bright-

eft hopes, and there our warm eft affections muft

be found. Could we have all we want below, we

iliould be reluctant to afcend, when Jefus calls us

home. No, this is not our reft ; it is polluted

with fin, and dallied with forrow: but though

our pains in themfelves are evil, yet our God
turns the curfe into a blefling, and makes all that

we meet with accomplim our good.

" What better can I wiih, my friends, than

the humble place of Mary, or the happy reft of

John ! Faith can enjoy them both, till actually

we fall at the Savior's feet, and lean upon his

bofom, when we fee him as he is.

' Oh the delights, the heav'nly joys,

The glories of the place,

Where Jesus sheds the brightest beams

Of his overflowing grace
!

'

s. p

LINES
WRITTEN ON THE WORDS OF IGNATIU

" My Love is crucified"*

Meum Desiderium crucifixum est.

" Warm was his heart, his faith was strong.,

Who thus in rapture cry'd,

When on his way to martyrdom,

my Love is crucify'd.

* When Ignatius, pastor of the church at Antioch, was

condemned by the emperor, Trajan, to suffer death at Rome.

he was apprehensive that the christians there, out of (heir great
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Warm also bo my love for Him,

Who thus for sinners dy'd;

Long as I live be this my theme,

My Love is crucify d.

Come, oh my soul, behold him piere'd,

In hands, and feet, and side;

And say, while he's in blood imniers'd,

My Love is crucify d.

What Lover ere to win my heart,

So much has done beside ?

To him I'll cleave, and never part

;

My Love is crucify d.

Oil that in Jesus' wounds, my soul

Secure, may ever hide,

And sing, as changing seasons roll,

My Love is cruciffd.

In seasons oft, when bow'd with fear,

My trembling heart has sigh'd,

This thought again brings comfort near,

My Love is crucify'd.

To what a test his love was put,

When by his sufferings try'd,

But faithful to the end endur'd;

My Love is crucify d.

His garments white as wintry snows,

In crimson floods were dy'd;

Hence spring the blessings he bestows;

My Love is cmcify'd.

affection for him, might endeavour to prevent his martyrdom;

and therefore wrote a letter from Smyrna to the Roman chris-

tians, which he sent on before him, wherein he earnestly be-

seeches them to take no measures for the continuance of his life ;

and amongst other things, says,
k
* I long lor death, " adding as

a reason why he was desirous of thus testifying his lovelo Christ
3

*' My Love is crucilied."

3 3
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Down from his wounded body flow'd,

The all-atoning tide,

Which peace restor'd, 'twixt me and God;

My Love is ctotcijy'd.

Now, by the Cross, is hell subdu'd,

And all its pow'rs defy'd

;

It yields to Jesus' conqu'ring blood;

My Love is crucify d.

Ne'er may my dear despised Lord,

By me be once deny'd

;

My joy, my crown, my boast be tins,

My Love is crucify d.

Dead be my heart to all below,

In Christ may I abide;

Why should I love the creature so?

My Love is crucifyV.

Shameful his death, oh let it slay,

In me all cursed pride;

Lowly in Jesus, may I say,

My Love is crucify'd.

When first my soul by living faith,

My bleeding Lord espy'd,

My lips declar'd at ev'ry breath,

My Love is crucify'd.

And since my happy heart has known

His sacred blood apply'd,

This still has been my sweetes't song,

My Love is crucify d.

And whilst upon this world I stay,

Whate'er may me betide,

To all around I'll ever say,

My Love is crucify'd.

When thro' death's gloom}- vale I walk,

My Lord shall be my guide

;

To him I'll sing, of him I'll talk,

My Love is crucify d.
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Could I, bis praise e'en now I'd sound,

As vast Creation wide;

But I shall sing on heav'nly ground,

My Love is crucify a.

Yes, when to that blest land I mount.

On places high to ride,

Thro' all eternity, I'll shout,

My Love is crucify'd !

Jan. 10. 1795. s - P-"

—mm&^m**--
« The GARDENER and ROSE-TREE."

" A FABLE, "

*' Affectionately addressed to Mrs. J. II -, on the

death of her child, by her truly sympathizingfriend

,

S. P."

March 12, 1798.

"*' In a, sweet spot which wisdom chose,

Grew an unique and lovely Rose;

A fknv'r so fair was seldom borne

—

A Rose almost without a Thorn.

Each passing stranger stopp'd to view,

A plant possessing charms so new

:

" Sweet Flovfr!" each lip was heard to say -

Nor less the owner plcas'd than they

:

Reared by his hand with constant care,

And planted in his choice parterre,

Of all his garden this the pride.

No flow'r so much admir'd beside.

Nor did the Rose unconscious bloom,

Nor feel ungrateful for the boon
;

Oft as her guardian came that way,

Whether at dawn, or eve of day,

S 4
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Expanded wide—her form unvail'd,

She doublefragrance then exhal'd.

As months roll'd on the spring appear'd,

Its genial rays the Rose matur'd;

Forth from its root a shoot extends

—

The parent Rose-tree downward bends,

And with a joy unknown before

Contemplates the yet embryo flow'r.

! Offspring most dear (she fondly said,)

f Part of myself!— beneath my shade,

' Safe shalt thou rise, whilst happy I,

* Transported with maternal joy,

' Shall see thy little buds appear,

' Unfold, and bloom in beauty here.

' What though the Lily, or Jonquil,

' Or Hyacinth no longer fill

c The space around me

—

All shall be

I Abundantly made up in Thee,

6 What tho' my present charms decay,
1 And passing strangers no more say

' Of ???<?, ' Sweet flow'r!'— Yet thou shalt raise

* Thy blooming head, and gain the praise ;

c And this reverberated pleasure,

* Shall be to me a world of treasure.

Chearful I part with former merit,

* That it my darling may inherit,

\ Haste then the hours which bid thee bloom,

' And fill the zepjhyrs with perfume 1

'

Thus had the Rose-tree scarcely spoken,

Ere the sweet cup of bliss was broken

—

The Gard'ner came, and with one stroke.

He from the root the offspring took

;

Took from the soil wherein it grew,

And hid it from the parent's view.

Judge ye who know a mother's cares

For the dear tender babe she bears,
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The parent's anguish—ye alone

Such sad vicissitudes have known.

Deep was the wound; nor slight the pain

Which made the Hose-tree thus complain:—

-

£ Dear little darling ! art thou gone

—

* Thy charms scarce to thy mother known!

' Remov'd so soon!—So suddenly,

1 Snatch'd i'rom my fond maternal eye

!

1 What hadst thou done?—dear offspring! say,

* So early to be snatch'd away !

' What! gone for cxer !—seen no more!

' For exer I thy loss deplore.

1 Ye dews descend, with tears supply

* My now for ever tearful eye

;

' Or rather come some northern blast,

* Dislodge my yielding roots in haste.

* Whirlwinds arise— my branches tear,

* And to some distant region bear

* Far from this spot, a wretched mother,

' Whose fruit and joys are gone together.'

As thus the anguish'd Rose-tree cry'd,

Her Owner near her she espy'd;

Who, in these gentle terms reprov'd

A plant, tho' murm'ring, still belov'd :

—

1 Cease, beauteous flow'r, these useless cries,

1 And let my lessons make thee wise.

' Art thou not mine? Did not. my hand

f
Transplant thee from the. barren sand,

' Where once a mean unsightly plant,

1 Expos'd to injury and want,

1 Unknown, and unadmir'd, I found,

' And brought thee to this fertile ground ;

' With studious art improved thy lone,

' Secur'd thee from th' inclement storm,

4 And thro* the seasons of the year,

* Made thee my unabating care ?
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' Hast thou not blest thy happy lot,

i In such an owner—such a spot?

* But now, because thy shoot I've taken,

' Thy best of friends must be forsaken.

' Know tfow'r belov'd, e'en this affliction,

* Shall prove to thee a benediction

;

' Had I not the young plant remov'd,

1
( So fondly by thy heart belov'd, )

1 Of me thy heart would scarce have thought,

* With gratitude no more be fraught

:

1 —Yea—thy own beauty be at stake

' Surrendered for thy offspring's sake.

1 Nor think, that hidden from thine eyes,

< The infant plant neglected lies

—

' No—I've another garden, where
1 In richer soil and purer air

'
It's now transplanted, there to shine

' In beauties fairer far than thine.

' Nor shalt thou always be apart

' From the dear darling of thy heart;

' For 'tis my purpose thee to bear

' In future time, and plant thee there,

' Where thy now absent olf-set grows,

' And blossoms a celestial Rose.

i Be patient then, till that set hour shall conic,

4 When thou and thine ;>hall in new beauties bloom :

' No more its absence shall thou then deplore,

* Together grow, and ne'er be parted more.'

These words to silence hush'd the plaintive Rose,

With deeper blushes redd'ning now she glow's.

Submissive bow'd her unrepining head,

Again her wonted, grateful fragrance shed

—

Ciy'd, " Thou hast takenon.lv what's thine own,

' Therefore thy will, my Lord, not mine be done.'
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CHAP. IV.

AN ACCOUNT OF HIS LAST AFFLICTION, AND THE HOLY

AND 1IAPTY EXERCISES OF HIS MIND UNDER IT.

EiirfARLY in October, 17,98, Mr, Pearce

attended at the Kettering minifters -meeting, and

preached from Pfalm xc. 16, 17. Let thy work

appear unto thyfervants, and thy glory unto their

children. And let the beauty of the Lord our God
be upon us: and efiahlijh thou the work of our hands

upon us; yea, the work of our hands eftablijh thou

it. He was obferved to be (insularly folemn and

affectionate in that difcourfe. If lie had known
it to be the laft time that lie mould addrefs his

brethren in that part of the country, he could

fcarcely have felt or fpoken in a more intereiling

manner. It was a difcourfe full of inftruciion,

full of a holy unction, and that feemed to breathe

an'apoftolical ardor. On his return, lie preached

at Market Harborough ; and riding home the next

day in company with his friend, Mr. Summers

of London, they were overtaken with rain. Mr.

Pearce was wet through his cloath s, and toward*

evening complained of a chillnefs. A flight

hoarfenefs followed. lie preached feveral times

after this, which brought on an* inflammation, and

iilued in a confumption. It is probable that if

his confutation had not been previoufly impaired,
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fuch effecTs might not have followed in this in-

ftance. His own ideas on this fubje<5t are ex-

pretfed in a letter to Dr. Ryland, dated, Dec.

4, 1798, and in another to Mr. King, dated from

Briftol, on his way to Plymouth, March 30,

1799. In the former, he fays,— " Ever fince my
Chriftmas journey laft year to SheepfTiead, Not-

tingham, and Leicefter, on the miffion bufinefs,

I have found my conftitution greatly debilitated,

in confequence of a cold caught after the nnufual

exertions which circumftances then demanded;

fo that from a frame that could endure any wea-

ther, I have fince been too tender to encounter

a fingle ihower without danger, and the duties of

the Lord's day, which, as far as bodily ftrength

went, I could perform with little fatigue, have

fince frequently overcome me. But the fevere

cold I caught in my return from the laft Ketter-

ing minifters' meeting, has affected me fo much

that I have fometimes concluded I muft give up

preaching entirely ; for though my head and Fpi-

rits are better than for two years paft, yet my
ftomach is fo very weak that I cannot pray in my
family without frequent paufes for breath, and in

the pulpit it is labor and agony which muft be

felt to be conceived of. I have however made

fhift to preach fometimes thrice, but moftly only

twice on a Lord's day, till the laft, when the

morning fermon only, though 1 delivered it

with great pleafure of mind, and with as much



Chap. 4. ] Mr. Samuel Pearce. [ \97

caution as to my voice as poffible, yet coft me fo

much labor as threw me into a fever till the next

day, and prevented my deeping all night."

In the latter, he thus writes, "Should my
life be fpared, I, and my family, and all my con-

nections will ftand indebted, under God, to you.

Unfufpecling of danger myfelf, I believe I mould

have gone on with my exertions, till the grave

had received me. Your attention fent Mr. B

—

(the apothecary) to me, and then firft I learned

what I have fmce been encreafmgly convinced

of

—

that I was rapidly deftroying the vital princi-

ple. And the kind intereft you have taken in

my welfare ever fince, has often drawn the grate-

ful tear from my eye. May the God of heaven

and earth reward your kindnefs to his unworthy

fervant, and fave you from all the evils from

which your diftinguimed friendship would have

Hived me!"

Such were his ideas. His labours were cer-

tainly abundant; perhaps too great for his con-

futation: but it is probable that nothing was

more injurious to his health than a frequent ex-

pofure to night air, and an inattention to the

necefiity of changing damp cloaths.

Hitherto we have i'een in Mr. Pearce, the

active, atliduous, and laborious fervant of Jefus

Chrift: but now we fee him laid afide from his
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work, wafting away by flow degrees, patiently

enduring the will of God, and chearfully waiting

for his difTolution. And as here is but little to

narrate, I ihall content, myfelf with copying his

letters, or extracts from them, to his friends, in

the order of time in which they were written,

only now and then dropping a few hints to fur-

ntfli the reader with the occafions of fome of

them.

To Dr. RYLAND.

Birmingham, Oct. 8, 1798.

OH! my dear brother, your letter of

the 5th, which I received this morning, has

made me thankful for all my pulpit agonies, as

they enable me to weep with a weeping brother.

They have been of ule to me in other refpects;

particularly, in teaching me the importance of

attaining and maintaining that fpirituality and

pious ardor in which I have found the mod effec-

tual relief; fo that on the whole 1 mud try to

* glory in tribulations alio/ I trull I often can

when the conflict is pall, but to glory c
in ' them,

efpeciallv in mental diilrefs— hie labor, hoc opus

eft.

" But how often has it been found that

when minifters have felt themfelves moil embar-
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railed, the moft effectual good has been done to

the people. Oh for hearts entirely refigned to

the will of God !

" How happy mould I be, could I always

enjoy the fympathies of a brother who is tried in

thefe points as I of late have been."

S. P."

To Mr. FULLER,

Birmingham, Oct. 29, 1?9S.

1 Caught a violent cold in returning from

our laft committee meeting, from which I have

not yet recovered. A little thing now affects my
conftitution, which I once judged would be wea-

ther and labor proof for at leaft thirty years, if I

lived fo long. I thank God that I am not debi-

litated by iniquity. I have lately met with an

occurrence which occahoned me much pain and

perplexity. # * * * * # Trials foften our hearts,

and make us more fully prize the dear few, into

whofe faithful fympathizing bofoms we can with

confidence pour our forrows. I think I iliould

blefs God for my afflictions, if they produced no

other fruits than thefe,— the tendernefs they in-

fpire, and the friendfhips they enjoy. Pray, my
dear brother, for your's affectionately,

S. P."
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To a young man who had applied to him for

advice, how he fhould beft improve his time, pre-

vious to his going to the Briitol Academy:

—

'* My dear M • Birmingham, Nov. 3
r

" '798.

I Can only confefs my regret at not reply-

ing to your's at a much earlier period, and affure

you that the delay has been accidental, and not

defigned. I feel the importance of your requeft

for advice. I was fenfible it deferved fome con-

sideration before it was anfwered. I was full of

bufinefs at the moment. I put it by, and it was

forgotten; and now it is too late. The time of

your going to Briftol draws nigh. If, inftead of

an opinion refpecling the belt way of occupying

your time before you go, you will accept a little

counfel during vour continuance there, I ihall

be happy at any time to contribute fuch a mite

as my experience and obfervation have put in my
power. *

tf At prefent, the following rules appear of

\b much moment, that were I to relume a place

in any literary eftablifhment, I would religioufly

adopt them as the ftandard of my conduct:—lirft,

I would cultivate a fpirit of habitual devotion.

Warm piety connected with my ftudies, and ef-

pecially at my entrance upon them, would not

only alii ft ine in forming a judgment on their

refpeclive importance, and fecure the blcning of
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God upon them ; but would fo cement the religi-

ous feeling with the literary purfuit, as might a-

bide with me for life. The habit of uniting thefe,

being once formed, would, I hope, be never loft;

and I am fure that, without this, I ih all both

puriue trivial and unworthy objects, and thofe

that are worthy I iliall purfue for a wrong end.

—

Secondly, I would determine on a uniform fub-

miffion to the inftruclions of my preceptor, and

ftudy thofe things which would give him pleafure.

If he be not wiferthan I am, for what purpofe do

I come under his care? I accepted the pecuniary

help of the Society on condition of conforming

to its will; and it is the Society's will that my tu-

tor mould govern me. My example will have

influence: let me not by a fmgle act of difobedi-

ence, or by a word that implicates dilfatisfaclion,

fow the feeds of difcord in the bofom of my com-

panions.—Thirdly, I would pray and ftrive for

the power of felf-goveminent> to form no plan,

to utter not a word, to take no ftep under the

mere influence of paffion. Let my judgment be

often afked, and let me always give it time to

anfwer. Let me always guard again!} a light

or trifling fpirit; and particularly as I iliall be

amongft a number of youths whofe years will in-

cline them all to the fame frailty.— Fourthly, I

would in all my weekly and daily purfuits oblerve

the ftrictcft order. Always let me act by a plan.
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Let every hour have its proper purfuit; from

which let nothing, but a fettled conviction that

I can employ it to better advantage, ever caufe

me to deviate. Let me have fixed time for pray-

er, meditation, reading, languages, correfpdli-

dence, recreation, fleep, &c.— Fifthly, I would

not only affign to every hour its proper purfuit;

but what I did, I would try to do it with all my
might. The hours at fuch a place are precious

beyond conception, till the ftudent enters on life's

bufy fcenes. Let me fet the beft ofmy clafs ever

before me, and ftrive to be better than they. In

humility and diligence, let me aim to be the firft.

—Sixthly, I would particularly avoid a verfatile

habit. In all things I would perfevere. Without

this, I may be a gaudy butterfly, but never, like

the bee, will my hive bear examining. Whatever

I take in hand, let me firft be fure I underftand

it, then duly confider it, and if it be good, let

me adopt and ufe it.

6

i

To thefe, my dear brother, let me add

three or four things more minute, but which I

am perfuaded will help you much.

—

Guardtigainjl

a large acquaintance while you are aftudent. Brif-

tol friendfhip, while you fuftain that character,

will prove a vile thief, and rob you of many an

invaluable hour.

—

Get two or three of theftudent

s

y

whofe piety you moft approve, to meet for one hour

in a weekfor experimental converfation, and mutual
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prayer. I found this highly beneficial, though

ftrange to tell, by fome we were perfecuted for

our practice !

—

Keep a diary. Once a week, at

fartheft, call yourfelf to an account: What ad-

vances you have made in your different fludies;

in divinity, hiftory, languages, natural philofo-

phy, ftyle, arrangement; and amidft all, do not

forget to enquire, Am I more fit to Jhrvc and to

enjoy God than I was laft week?
S. P."

On Dec. 2, 1798, he delivered his laft fer-

mon. The fubjecl; was taken from Dan. x. 19.

Oh man, greatly beloved, fear not, peace be unto

thee, beftrong, yea, beftrong. And when he had

fpoken unto me> 1 wasJlrengthened, and faid> Let

my Lord [peak; for thou ihaftJlrengthened me.

" Amonglt all the old Teftament faints/' faid

he, in his introduction to that difcourfe,
u there

is not one whole virtues were more, and whofe

imperfections were fewer, than thofe of Daniel.

By the hiftory given of him in this book, which

yet feems not to be complete, he appears to have

excelled among the excellent." Doubtlefs, no

one was farther from his thoughts than himfelf:

ieveral of his friends, however, could not help

applying it to him, and that with a painful ap-

prehenfion of what followed foon after.



C04] Memoirs of the late [Chap. 4.

To Mr. CAVE, Leicester.

Birmingham^ Dc^. 4, 179S-

BlefTcd be Cod, my mind is

calm; and though my body be weaknefs itfelf,

my fpirits are good, and I can write as well as

ever, though I can hardly fpeak two fentences

without a pauie. All is well, brother I All is

well, for time and eternity. My foul rejoices in

the everlafting covenant, ordered in all things

and fure. Peace from our dear Lord Jefus be

with your fpirit, as it is (yea, more alfo) with

your affectionate brother, -

S. P."

Dec. 9. 1798, he was detained from public

worfliip, and wrote to Dr. Ryland the firft of the

letters which has appeared at the clofe of his fu-

neral fermon.—The following lines feem to have

been compofed on the fame occafion:

—

" On being prevented by sickness from attending on

public worship.

"

" The fabric of nature is fair,

But fairer the temple of grace ;

To saints 'tis the joy of the earth—

Oli glorious, beautiful place!

To this temple I once did resort,

With crouds of the people of God;

Enraptur'd, we enter'd its courts,

And hail'd the Redeemer's abode.
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The Father of nature we prais'd.

And prostrated low at his throne;

The Savior we lov'd and ador'd,

Who lov'd 2*s and made us his own.

Full oft to the message of peace,

To sinners addrcss'd from the sky,

We listcn'd, extolling that grace,

Which set us, once rebels, on high.

Faith clave to the crucify'd Lamb;

Hope, smiling, exalted its head

;

Love warm'd at the Savior's dear name,

And vow'd to observe what he said.

What pleasure appear'd in the looks

Of brethren and sisters around

;

With transport all seem'd to reflect,

On the blessings in Jesus they'd found.

Sweet moments ! If aught upon earth

Resemble the joys of the skies,

'Tis thus when the hearts of the flock

Conjoin'd to the Shepherd arise.

But ah ! these sweet moments are fled,

Pale sickness compels me to stay

Where no voice of the turtle is heard,

As the moments are hasting away.

My God ! thou art holy and good,

Thy plans are all righteous and wise

;

Oh help me submissive to wait,

Till thou biddest thy servant arise.

If to follow thee here in thy courts

May it be with all ardor and zeal,

With success and increasing delight,

Performing the whole of thy will.

Or shoud'st thou in bondage detain,

To visit thy Temples no more,

T 3
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Prepare me for mansions above,

Where nothing exists to deplore

!

Where Jesus the Sun of the place,

Refulgent incessantly shines,

Eternally blessing his saints,

And pouring delight on their minds.

There—there arc no prisons to hold

The captive from tasting delight;

There— there the day never is clos'd

With shadows, or darkness, or night.

There myriads and myriads shall meet,

In our Savior's high praises to join;

Whilst transported we fall at his feet,

And extol his redemption divine.

Enough then, my heart shall no more

Of its. present bereavements complain ,*

Since, ere long, I to glory shall soar.

And ceaseless enjoyments attain!"

To Mr. NICHOLS, Nottingham.

Birmingham, Dec. 10. 1/98.

I Am now quite laid by from preaching,

and am fo reduced in my internal ftrength, that

I can hardly converfe with a friend for five mi-

nutes without lofing my breath. Indeed I have

been fo ill, that I thought the next afcent would

be, not to a pulpit, but to a throne—to the throne

of glory. Yes indeed, my friend, the religion of

Jefus will fupport when flem and heart fail; and

in my worfl ftatc of body, my foul was filled with
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joy. I am now getting a little better, though

but very flowly. But faft or flow, or as it may,

the Lord cloth all things well.

S. IV

To R. BOWYER, Esq.

*f I have overdone myfelf in preach-

ing. I am now ordered to lie by, and not even

to conver/e, without great care ; nor indeed, till

to day, have I for fome time been able to utter

a fentence, without a painful effort. Bleffed be

God ! I have been filled all through my affliction

with peace and joy in believing; and at one time,

-when I thought I was entering the valley of

xleath, the profpe6t beyond was fo full of glory,

that but for the forrow it would have occafioned

to fome who would be left behind, I mould have

longed that moment to have mounted to the fkies.

Oh, my friend, what a mercy that I am not re-

ceiving the wages of fin; that my health has not

been impaired by vice ; but that, on the contrary,

I am bearing in my body the marks of the Lord

Jefus. To him be all the praife! Truly I have

proved that God is faithful: and molt cheerfully

-would I take double the affliction for one half of

the joy and fweetnefs which have attended it.

-Accept a fermon which is this day publiihed. *

T 4 S. P.
"

* The last but one he ever preached, entitled, Motives
.to Gratitude. It was delivered on the day of national thanks?

giving, and printed at the request of his own congregation.
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To Mr. BATES and Mrs. BARNES, Minories.

Birmingham, Dec. 14. 1795.

" 1 could tell you much of the Lord's

goodnefs during my affliction. Truly ' his right

hand hath been under my head, and his left em-

braced me. ' And when I was at the word,

efpecially, and expected ere long to have done

with time, even then, fuch holy joy, fuch ineffable

fweetnefs filled my foul, that I would not have,

exchanged that fituation for any befides heaven

itfelf,

<c Oh, my dear friends, let us live to Chrift>

and lay ourfelves wholly out for him whilft we

live; and then, when health and life forfake us,

he will be the ftrength of our heart, and our por-

tion for ever.

S. P,
"

©©•$«©© !

About this time, the congregation at Can^

non-ftreet was fupplied for feveral months by Mr.

Ward, who 4s fince gone as a miffionary to In-

dia: here that amiable young man became inti-

mately acquainted with Mr. Pearce, and con-

ceived a moil affectionate efteem for him. In a

letter to a friend, dated Jan. 5, 1799, he writes

as follows:

1 Am happy in the company of dear bro-

ther Pearce. I have fcen more of God in him,
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than in any other perfon I ever knew. Oh how-

happy fhoulcl I be to live and die with him!

When well, he preaches three times on a Lord s

day, and two or three times in the week befides.

lie inftrucls the young- people in the principles

of religion, natural philofophy, aitronomy, &c.

They have a Benevolent Society, from the funds

of which they diftribute forty or fifty pounds a

year to the poor of the congregation. They have

a Sick Society for vifittirg the afflicted in general:

a Book Society at chapel: a Lord's-day School,

at which betwixt two and three hundred children

are inftructed. Add to this, miulonary bufinefs,

vifiting the people, an extenfive correfpondence,

two volumes of million, hiftory preparing for the

prefs, &c. ; and then you will fee fomething of

the foul of Pearce. He is every where venerated,

though but a young man; and all the kind, ten-

der, gentle affections, make him as a little child

at the feet of his Saviour.

—»©«-.

In February, he rode to the opening of a

baptift meeting-houfe at Bedworth; but did not

engage in any of the fervices, Here feveral of

his brethren faw him for the la ft time. Soon after-

wards, writing to the compiler of tliefe memoirs,

he fays,
— " The Lord's day after I came home,

I tried to fpeak a little alter fermon. It inflamed
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my lungs afrefh, produced phlegm, coughing^ and

fpitting of blood. Perhaps I may never preach

more. Well, the Lord's will be done. I thank

him that ever he took me into his fervice ; and

now, if he fee fit to give me a difcharge, I fub-

mit.

"

During the above meeting, a word was

dropped by one of his brethren which he took as

a reflection, though nothing was farther from the

intention of the fpeaker. It wrought upon his

mind, and in a few days after, he wrote as fol-

]ows :
" Do you remember what paffed at

B ? Had I not been accuftomed to receive

plain, friendly remarks from you, I mould have

thought that you meant to infinuate a reproof.

If you did, tell me plainly. If you did not, it is

all at an end. You will not take my naming it

unkind, although I mould be miflaken, fmce

affectionate explanations are necelfary when fuf-

picions arife, to the prefervation of friendmi p ;

and I need not fay that I hold the prefervation

of your friendihip in no fmall account.
"

The above is copied, not only to fet forth

the Ipirit and conduct of Mr. Pearce in a cafe

wherein he felt himfelf aggrieved, but to mew in

how eafv and amiable a manner thoufands of mif-
«/

takes might be rectified, and differences preven-

ted by a frank and timely explanation.



Chap. 4.] Mr. Samuel Pearce. [211

To Mr. COMF1 ELD, Northampton.

Birmingham, Mqrch 1. 179.0.

I Could wifh my fympathies to be as ex-

| .live as human— 1 was going to fay—(and why

not?) as animal mifery. The very limited com-

prehcnfion of the human intelligence forbids this

indeed, and whilft I am attemping to participate

as far as the news of affliction reaches me, I find

the, ^aiie events do not often produce equal feel-

ings. We meafure our fympathies, not by the

c ^ifes of forrow, but by the fenfibilities of the

1 i at: I .nee I abound in feeling on your

a count. The fituation of your family muft have

given diftrefs to a prefident of any character; but

in you it muft have produced agonies. I know

the tendernefs of your heart: your feelings are

delicately ftrong. You muft feel much, or no-

thing; and he that knows you, and does not feel

much when you feel, muft be a brute.

" May the fountain of mercy fupply you

with the cheering ftrcam ! May your forrow be

turned into joy

!

" I am fure that I ought to value more

than ever your friendihip for me. You have re-

membered me, not merely in my affliction, but

in your own. Our friendihip, our benevolence

limit never be compared with that of Jefus; but
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it is truly delightful to fee the difeiple treading,

though at a humble diftance, in the footfteps of

a Mailer, who, amidft the tortures of crucifixion,

exercifed forgivenefs to his murderers, and the

tendernefs of filial piety to a difconfolate mother!

When we realize the fcene, How much do our

imaginations embrace—the perfons—the circum-

ftances—the words— ' Woman, behold thy Son;

John, behold thy mother!

'

S. P."

By the above letter, the reader will perceive

that while deeply afnicled himfelf, he felt in the

tendereft manner for the afflictions of others.

To Mr. FULLER.
March 23, 1799.

JuLE was now fetting out for Plymouth; and

after obferving the great danger he was fup-

pofed to be in, with refpect to a confumption,

lie adds,— " But thanks be to God, who giveth

my heart the victory, let my poor body be con-

fumed, or preferved. In the thought of leaving,

1 feel a momentary ejoom: but in the thought

of going, a heavenly triumph.

* Oh to Grace how groat a debtor!

'

" Praife God with me, and for me, my dear

brother, and let us not mind dying any more
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than deeping. No, no; let every chriftian fing

the loudeft, as lie gets the neareft to the prefence

of his God.—Eternally your's in Him who hath

waihed ns both in his blood,

s. vr

To Mr. MEDLEY, London.

UNDER the fame date, r* fays,— " My
affliction has been rendered fweet, by the fupports

and fmiles of Him whom I have ferved in the

gofpel of his Son. He hath delivered, he doth

deliver, and I trull that he will yet deliver.

Living or dying, all is well for ever. Oh what

fhall I render to the Lord!
"

It feems that in order to avoid wounding

Mrs. P.'s feelings, he deferred the fettlement of

his affairs till he arrived at Briftol; from whence

he wrote to his friend, Mr. King, requeuing him.

to become an executor. Receiving a favourable

anfwer, he replied as follows:

—

Bristol^ April 6> 1799-

YOUR, letter, juft received, affected me
too much, with feelings both of fympathy and

gratitude, to remain unanfwered a fingle poll.
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Moft heartily do I thank you for accepting a

fervice which friendship alone can render agree-

able in the moft iimple cafes. Should that fervice

demand your activities at an early period, may

no unforefeen occurrence encreafe the necelTary

care! But may the father of the fatherlefs, and

judge of the widows, fend you a recompenfe into

your own bofom, equal to all that friendfliip, to

which, under God, I have been lb much indebted

in life, and repofmg on whofe bofom, even death

itfelf lofes a part of its gloom. In you, my chil-

dren will find another father—in you, my wife

another hufband. Your tendernefs will fympa-

thize with the one, under the moil: diftreffing fen-

fibilities ; and your prudent counfels be a guide

to the others, through the unknown mazes of

inexperienced youth. Enough bleffed God!

My foul proitrates, and adores thee for fach a

friend.

S. P."

To Mr. FULLER.

Plymouth, A$ril 18, 1799-

1 HE lad time that I wrote to you was

at the clofc of a letter fent to you by brother

Ryland. I did not like that polifcript form; it

looked lb card-like as to make me fear that you

would deem it un brotherly. After all, perhaps

you thought nothing about it; and my anxieties
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might arife only from my weaknefs, which feems

to be conftantly increafing my fenfibilities. If

ever I felt love in its tendernefs for my friends,

it has been fince my affliction. This, in great

meafure, is no more than the love of ' publicans

and harlots, who love thofe that love them.' I

never conceived myfelf by a hundred degrees fo

interefted in the regards of my friends, as this

feafcn of affliction has maniiefted I was; and

therefore fo far from claiming any c reward ' for

loving them in return, I mould account myfelf

a monfter of ingratitude, were it otherwife. Yet

there is fomething in affliction itfelf, which, by

increafing the delicacy of our feelings, and de-

taching our thoughts from the ufual round of

objects which prefent themfelves to the mind

when in a ftate of health, may be eafily conceived

to make us fusceptible of ftronger, and more per-

manent impreflions of an affectionate nature.

" I heard at Briftol, that you and youf

friends had remembered me in your prayers, at

Kettering. Whether the Lord whom we ferve

may fee fit to anfwer your petitions on my ac-

count or not, may they at leaft be returned into

your own bofoms!

" For the fake of others, I mould be happy,

could I allure you that my health was improving.

As to myfelf, I thank God, that I am not with-
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out a defire to depart, and to be with Chrift,

which is far better. I find that neither in fick-

nefs, nor in health, I can be fo much as I wifli

like Hiin whom I love. ' To die is gain: ' Oh
to gain that ftate, thofe feelings, that character,

which perfectly accord with the mind of Chrift,

and ate attended with the full perliiafion of his

complete and everlafting approbation! I want no

heaven but this; and to gain this, moil gladly

Would I this moment expire. But if to abide in

the flefh be more needful for an individual of my
fellow-men,— Lord, let thy will be done; only

let Chrift be magnified by me, whether in life or

death I

" The weather has been fo wet and windy

fiuce I have been at Plymouth, that I could not

reafonably expect to be much better; and I can-

not fay that I am much worfe. All the future is

uncertain. Profefiional men encourage me; but

frequent returns appear, and occafional dii charges

of blood, check my expectations. If I fpeak but

for two minutes, my breaft feels as fore as though

it were fcraped with a rough-edged razor; fo that

I am mute all the day long, and have actually

learned to converfe with my lifter by means of our

fingers.

" I thank you for your's of April 4th, which

I did not receive till the 12th, the day that I



Chap. 4. ] Mr. Samuel Pearcc. [217

arrived at Plymouth. On the 16th, a copy of

your's to brother Ryland came to hand, to which

I mould have replied yefterday, but had not lei-

fure. I am happy and thankful for your fuccefi.

May the Lord himfelf pilot the Criterion fafely to

Calcutta river!

iC Unlcfs the Lord work a miracle for me,

I am fure that I mall not be able to attend the

Olney meeting. It is to my feelings a fevere

anticipation; but how can I be a chriftian, and

not fubmit to God?

S. P."

To Mr. Wm. WARD.

Plymouth, April 22. 1799-

iViOST affectionately do I thank you for

your letter, fo full of information, and of friend-

fliip. To our common friend, who is gone into

heaven, where he ever fitteth at the right hand

of God for us, I commend you. Whether I die,

or live, God will take care of you till he has

ripened you for the common falvation. Thea
fhall I meet my dear brother Ward again; and

who can tell how much more intereftius: our in-

tercourfe in heaven will be made by the fcencs

that moil diftrefs our poor fpirits here. Oh, had

u
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I none to live for, I had rather die than live,

that I may he at once like Him whom I love.

But while he enfures me Grace—Why mould I

regret the delay of Glory ! No: I will wait his

will, who performeth all things for me.

" My dear brother, had I ftrength, I mould

rejoice to acquaint you with the wreftlings and

the victories, the hopes and the fears, the plea-

fures and the pangs, which I have lately expe-

rienced. But I muft forbear. All I can now

fay is, that God hath done me much good by all,

and made me very thankful for all he has done.

" Alas! I mail fee you no more. I cannot

be at Olney on the 7th of May. The journey

would be my death; but the Lord whom you

ferve will be with you then, and for ever. My
love to all the dear ailembled faints, who will

give you their benedictions at that folemn feafon,

1
' Ever your's,

S. P."

——oeeo>$K»oooo

To Dr. RYLAND.
** Verj dear brother, Plymouth, Aprils, 1799'

M.Y health is in much the fame ftate as

when I wrote laft, excepting that my mufcular

ftrength rather increafes, and my powers of fpeak-

ing feem lei's and lefs every week. I have for the
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moft part fpoken only in whifpers for feveral days

pail; and even thefe feem too much for my irri-

table lungs. My father afked me a queftiofi to

clay; he did not underftand me when I whifpered
;

fo I was obliged to utter one word, and one word

only, a little louder, and that brought on a forc-

nefs, which I expect to feel till bed time.

I am ftill looking out for fine weather; all

here is cold and rainy. We have had but two or

three fair and warm days fince I have been here;

then I felt better. I (am perfectly at a lofs even

to guefs what the Lord means to do with me;

but I defire to commit my ways to him, and be

at peace. I am going to day about five miles into

the country (to Tamerton,) where I iliali await

the will of God concerning me.

I knew not of any committee meeting of our

Society to be held reflecting Mr. Mariliman and

his wife. 1 have therefore fent no vote, and in-

deed it is my happinefs that I have full confidence

in my brethren, at this important crilis, fince

clofe thinking or much writing always increafes

my fever, and promotes my complaint.

My dear brother, I hope you will correfpond

much with Kettering. I ufed to be a medium,

but God has put me out of the way. I could

weep that I can ferve him no more: and yet 1

u 2
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fear fome would be tears of pride. Oh ! for per-

fect likenefi to my humble Lord!

S. P."

\To Mr. KING.

Tamerton, May 2, 1799-

" GIVE my love to all the dear

people at Cannon-ftreet. Oh pray that He who

afflicts, would give me patience to endure. In-

deed, the ftate of fufpenfe in which I have been

kept fo long, requires much of it; and I often

exclaim, ere I am aware, ' Oh my dear people

!

Oh my dear family ! When mall I be reftored to

you again
!

' The Lord forgive all the fin of my
defires ! At times I feel a fweet and perfect calm,

and wifh ever to live under the influence of a be-

lief in the goodnefs of God, and of all his plans,

and all his works. S. P."

The reader has feen how much he regretted

being abfent from the folemn defignation of the

miflionaries at Olney. He however addrelTed the

following lines to Mr. Fuller, which were read

at the clofe of that meeting, to the diffolviflg of

nearly the whole afiembly in tears:

—

Tamerton, May Q, 17.99.

<< OH that the Lord, who is uncon-

lined by place or condition, may copioufly pour

out upon you all the rich effufions of his Holy
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1

Spirit on the approaching day ! My moft hearty

love to each miffionary, who may tlien encircle

the throne of grace. Happy men! Happy wo-

men ! You are going to be fellow-labourers with

Chrift himfelf ! I congratulate—I almoft envy

vou
;
yet I love you, and can fcarcely now for-

bear dropping a tear of love as each of your names

panes acrofs my mind. Oh what promifes are

yours ; and what a reward ! Surely heaven is fil-

led with double joy, and refounds with unufual

acclamations at the arrival of each miffionary

there. Oh be faithful, my dear brethren, my
dear fillers, be faithful unto death, and all this

joy is yours! Long as I live, my imagination

will be hovering over you in Bengal; and mould

I die, if feparate fpirits be allowed a vifit to the

world they have left, methinks mine would foon

be at Mudnabatty, watching your labors, your

conflicts, and your pleafures, whilft you are al-

ways abounding in the work of the Lord.

S. P."
—*>»..$..<^»—

To Dr. RYLAND-
* My dear brother, Plymouth, May 14, 1799.

YOURS of the llth inftant I have juft re-

ceived, and thank you for your continued con-

cern for your poor unworthy brother.

" I have fuffcred much in my health fincc I

i; 3
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wrote to you laft, by tlie increafe of my feveriih

complaint, which filled me with heat and horror

all night, and in the day fometimes almoft fulio-

cated me with the violence of its paroxyfms. I

am extremely weak, and now that warm weather

which I came into Devon to feek, I dread as

much as the cold, becaufe it excites the fever.

I am happy however in the Lord. I have not a

wiili to live or die, but as he pleafes. I truly

enjoy the gofpel of our Lord Jefus Chrift, and

would not be without his divine atonement,

wherein to reft my foul, for ten thoufand worlds.

I feel quite weaned from earth, and all things in

it. Death hath loft his fting, the grave his hor-

rors, and the attra6tions of heaven, I had almoft

laid, are fometimes violent.

* Oh to grace how great a debtor!'

£i But I am wearied. May all grace abound

towards my dear brother, and his affectionate,

S. P.
;?

To the CHURCH in Cannon-street.

Plymouth, May 31, 1799-

1 O the dear people of my charge, the

flock of Chrift, affembling in Cannon-ftreet, Bir-

mingham; their afflicted, but affectionate Paftor,

his love in Chrift Jefus, the great Shep-

herd of the flieep.
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" My dearest, dearest, friends and brethren,

Separated as I have been a long time from

you, and during that time of reparation, having

fuffered much 'both in body and mind, yet my
heart has ftill been with you, participating in your

forrows, uniting in your prayers, and rejoicing

with you in the hope of that glory, to which di-

vine faithfulnefs has engaged to bring us, and for

which our heavenly Father, by all his providen-

ces, and by every operation of his Holy Spitit, is

daily preparing us.

" Never, my dear brethren, did I fo much

rejoice in our being made ' partakers of the hea-

venly calling, ' as daring my late afflictions. The

fweet thoughts of glory, where I fhall meet my
dear Lord Jefus, with all his redeemed ones, per-

fectly freed from all that fin which now burdens

us, and makes us groan from day to day,—this

tranfports my foul, whilft out of weakiiefs I am

made ftrong, and at times am enabled to glory

even in my bodily infirmities, that the power of

Chrift, in fupporting when fleih and heart fail,

may the more evidently reft upon me. Oh, my

dear brethren and lifters! let me, as one alive al-

moft from the dead, let me exhort you to Hand

fail in that blcffed gofpcl, which for ten years I

have now preached among you:—the golpel ot

the grace of God; the gofpcl of free, full, ever-

u 4
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lading falvation, founded on the fufferings and

death of God manifejl in thejlejh. Look much at

this all-amazing fcene

!

* Behold! a God descends and dies,

To save my soul from gaping hell ;
*

And then fay whether any poor broken-hearted

(inner need be afraid to venture his hopes of fal-

vation on fuch a facrifice; efpecially, fmce He
who is thus ' mighty to fave, ' hath faid, that

* wliofoever cometh to him he will in no wife caft

out. ' You, beloved, who have found the peace-

fpeaking virtue of this blood of atonement, muft

not be fatished with what you have already known

or enjoyed. The only way to be conftantly happy,

and conftantly prepared for the moil awful chan-

ges which we muft all experience, is to be con-

ftantly looking and coming to a dying Savior : re-

nouncing all our own worth inefs ; cleaving to the

loving Jefus as our all in all; giving up every

thing, however valuable to our worldly interefts,

that dailies with our fidelity to Chrift; begging

that of his fulnefs we may receive ' grace upon

grace, ' whilft our faith actually relies on his pow-

er and faithfulnefs, for the full aecompliihment

of every promife in his word that we plead with

him, and guarding againft every thing that might

for a moment bring diftance and darknefs between

your fouls, and your precious Lord. If you thus

tire, (and oh that you may daily receive frefli life

from Chrift fo to do) ' the peace of God will
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keep your hearts and minds, ' and you will be

filled with ' joy unfpeakable and full of glory.

'

" As a Church, you cannot conceive what

pleafure I have enjoyed in hearing that you are

in peace; that you attend prayer-meetings; that

you feem to be furred up of late for the honor and

profperity of religion. Go on in thefe good ways,

my beloved friends, and affuredly the God of

peace will be with you. Yea, if after all I ihould

be taken entirely from you, yet God will furely

vifit you, and never leave you, nor forfakc you.

ci As to my health, I feem on the whole to

be ftill mending, though but very (lowly. The

fever troubles me often, both by day and night;

but my ftrength increafes. I long to fee your

faces in the flefli; yea, when I thought raiyfelf

near the gates of the grave, I wiihed, if it were

the Lord's will, to depart among thole whom I fo

much loved. But 1 am in good hands; and all

mull be right.

" I thank both you and the congregation

moft affectionately, for all the kindnefs you have

fhewn, refpecting me and my family, during my
abfence. The Lord return it a thoufand fold!

My love to every one, both old and young, rich

and poor, as though named. The Lord bid's to

your edification the Occafional miniftry which you
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enjoy. I hope you regularly attend upon it, and

keep together, as ' the horfes in Pharaoh's pha-

riot.' I pray much for you : pray, fti 11 pray for

your very affectionate, though unworthy, pallor,

S. P."

In a poftfeript to Mr. King, he fays, " I

have made an effort to write this letter: my af-

fections would take no denial; but it has brought

on the fever.

"

\

It feems to have been about this time that

he wrote the following lines, which have appeared

in feveral periodical publications, but with many

inaccuracies :

HYMN IN A STORM.

" In the floods of tribulation,

While the billows o'er me roll,

Jesus whispers Consolation,

And .supports my fainting soul.

Thus, the Lion yields me honey,

From the Eater food is given,

Strengthened thus I still press forward,

Singing as I wade to heaven,—

-

Sweet affliction ! Sweet affliction,

r

i hat brings Jesus to my soul

!

'Mid the gloom the vivid lightnings,

With encreased brightness play,

'Mid the thornbrake beauteous flov'ret<,

Look more beautiful and gay

:
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So in darkest dispensations,

Doth my faithful Lord appear,

"With his richest Consolatjoi

To re-animate and cneer.

Sweet affliction ! Sweet affliction,

Thus to bring my Savior near!

Floods of tribulation heighten,

Billows still around me roar,

Those that know not Christ—ye frighten;

But my soul defies your pow'r.

In the sacred page recorded,

Thus his word securely stands,

" Fear not, I'm in trouble near thee,

Nought shall pluck thee from my hands/'

Sweet affliction! Sweet affliction,

That to such sweet words lays claim I

All I meet I find assists me,

In my path to heav'nlv joy,

Where tho* trials now attend me,

Trials never more annoy ;

Wearing there a weight, of glory.

Still the path I'll ne'er forget,

But reflecting how it led me
To my blessed Savior's scat—

Cry, Affliction! Sweet Afflh '

Haste! Bring more to Jesus' feet I*

—-«er^

Towards the latter end of May, when Mr.

Ward, and his companions, were juft ready to

fet fail, a confutation concerning Mr. Pearce,

was held on board the Criterion, in which all the

nni]]onarIcs, and lbme of the members of the
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Baptift Miflionary Society were prefent. It was

well known that he had for feveral years been

engaged in preparing materials for a Hijlory of

Mi/fions, to be comprifed in two volumes o6lavo

:

and as the fending of the gofpel aniongft the hea-

thens had fo deeply occupied his heart, confider-

able expectations had been formed by religious

people, of his producing an interefling work on

the fubjeci. The queftion now was, Could not

this performance be finimed by other hands, and

the profits of it be appropriated to the benefit of

Mr. Pearce's family ? It was admitted by all, that

this work would, partly from its own merits, and

partly from the great intereft which the author

juftly porTeffed in the public efteem, be very pro-

ductive; and that it would be a delicate and pro-

per method of enabling the religious public, by

fubfcribing liberally to it, to afford fubftaritial af-

fiftance to the family of this excellent man. The
refult was, that one of the members of the focie-

ty addrefled a letter to Mr. Pearce's relations at

Plymouth, requefting them to confult him as he

mould be able to bear it, refpefting the ftate of

his manufcripts; and to enquire whether they

were in a condition to admit of being finimed bv

another "hand; defiring them alfo to alfure him
for his prefent relief concerning his dear family,

that whatever the hand of friendfbip could effect

on their behalf, mould be accomplished. The
anfwer, though it left no manner of hope as to
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the accomplishment of the object, yet is fo cx-

preflive of the reigning difpofitions of the writer's

heart, as an affectionate huiband, a tender father,

a grateful friend, and a fincere chriftian, that it

cannot be uninterefting to the reader:

—

Tamerto??, June 24. 1799.

1 O ufe the common introduction of

* dear brother, ' would fall fo far fhort of my feel-

ings towards a friend whofe uniform conduct has

ever laid fo great a claim to my affection and

gratitude; but whofe recent kindnefs,—kindnefs

in adverjity—kindnefs to my xoife—kindnefs to

my children kindnefs that would go far to

' fmooth the bed of death, ' has overwhelmed my
whole foul in tender thankfulnefs, and engaged

my everlafting efteem. I know not how to begin.

' Thought is poor, and poor expreffion/

The only thing that lay heavy on my heart, when

in the neareft profpect of eternity, was the future

fituation of my family. I had but a compara-

tively fmall portion to leave behind me, and yet

that little was the all that an amiable woman, de-

licately brought up, and, through mercy, for the

mod part comfortably provided for fince the en-

tered on domeflic life,—with five babes to fced 9

clothe, and educate, had to fuhfift on. All, what

a profpect! Hard and long I ftrove to realize the

promifes made to the widows and the fatherlefs ;

but thefe alone I could not fully reft on and en-
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joy. For my own part, God was indeed very gra-

cious. I was willing, I hope, to linger in fuf-

fering, if I might thereby moil glorify him, and

death was an angel whom I longed to come and

embrace me, ' cold ' as his embraces are. But

how could I leave thofe who were deareft to my
heart in the midft of a world, in which, although

thou fan ds now profeifed friendfhip for me, and,

on my account, for mine; yet after my deceafe,

would, with few exceptions, foon forget my wi-

dow and my children among the crowds of the

needy and diftrerTed.—It was at this moment of

painful fenfibility that your heart meditated a plan

to remove my anxieties;—a plan too that would

involve much perfonal labor before it could be

accomplished. ( BlevTed be God who put it into

thy heart, and bleffed be thou. ' May the bleff-

ing of the widow and the fatherlefs reft on you

and yours for ever. Amen and amen!

" You. will regret perhaps that I have taken

up fo much room reipeciing yourielf, but I have

fcarcely gratified the fliadow of my wiilies. Ex-

cufe then on the one hand, that 1 have faid fo

much, and accept, on the other, what remains-

unexpreffecL

<c My affections and defires are among my
dear people at Birmingham; and unlefs I find

my ftrexigth inereafe here,. I purpoie to fet out
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for that place in the courfe of a fortnight, or at

moft a month. The journey, performed by fhort

ftages, may do me good : if not, I expect when

the winter comes to ileep in peace; and it will

delight my foul to fee them once more before I

die. Befides, I have many little arrangements

to make among my books and papers, to prevent

confufion after my deceafc. Indeed, till I get

home, I cannot fully anfwer your kind letter;

but I fear that my materials confilt fo much in

references which none but myfelf would under-

Hand, that a fecond perfon could not take it up,

and profecute it. I am ftill equally indebted to

you for a propofal fo generous, fo laborious.

" Rejoice with me, that the bleffed gofpel

ftill 'bears my fpirits up. ' I am become familiar

with the thoughts of dying. I have taken my
leave often of the world; and thanks be to God,

I do it always with tranquillity, and often with

rapture. Oh, what grace, what grace it was

that ever called me to be a chriftian ! What would

have been my prefent feelings, if I were going to

meet God with all the filth and load of my fin

about me! But God in my nature hath put my
fin away, taught me to love him, and long for

his appearing. Oh, my dear brother, how con-

fonant is everlq/iing praije with fuch a great

falvation

!

S. R'
1
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After this, another letter was addreffed to

Mr. Pearce, informing him more particularly

that the above propofal did not originate with an

individual, but with feveral of the brethren who

clearly loved him, and had confulted on the

bufinefs; and that it was no more than an ac~l of

juftiee to one who had fpent his life in ferving

the public; alfo requefting him to give directions

by which his manufcripts might be found and

examined, left he ihould be taken away before

his arrival at Birmingham. To this he anfwered

as follows:

—

Plymouth, July 6, 1799.

1 Need not repeat the growing fenfe I

have of your kindnefs, and yet I know not how
to forbear.

" I cannot direct Mr. K - to all my pa-

pers, as many of them are in books from which

I was making extracts; and if I could, I am per-

fuaded that they are in a ftate too confufed, in-

correct, and unfinished, to fuffer you or any other

friend to realize your kind intentions.

<c
I have poiTefied a tenacious memory. I

have begun one part of the hiftory; read the ne-

celTaiy books; reflected; arranged; written, per-

haps, the introduction; and then trailing td my
recollection, with the revifal of the books as I

ihould want them, have employed myfelf in get-
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ting materials for another part, &c. Thus, till

my illnefs, the volumes exifted in my head.—my
books were at hand, and I Avas on the eve of

Writing them out, when it pleated God to make

me paufe: and, as clofe thinking has been ftrong-

ly forbidden me, I dare fay, that were I again

reftored to health, I iliould find it neceflkry to go

over much of my former reading to refreih my
memory.

" It is now faturday. On monday next we

propofe fetting out on our return. May the Lord

profper our way ! Accept the fineere affection,

and the ten thoufand thanks, of your brother in

the Lord, S. P."

As the manufcripts were found to be in fueh

a ftate that no pcrfon, except the author himfelf,

could fmiih them, the defign was neceffarily drop-

ped. The public mind, however, was <
7 ""j>ly

imprefied with Mr. Pearce's worth, and that

which the friendfhip of a few could not effect,

has fince been amply accomplifhed by the liberal

exertions of many.

To Mr. BIRT.

Birmingham, Ju!i/
{

26, IJ99.

IT is not with common feelings that I

b letter to you. Your name brings fomany
x
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interefting circmnftances of my life before me, in

which your friendship has been fo uniformly and

eminently difplayed, that now, amidft the imbe-

cilities ficl n< am! ious profpeet of

another v\ >rld, my heart is overwhelmed »

titude, whilft it glows with affection,—an af-

which eternity mall not annihilate, but

imp:

£t We readied Briftol on the friday after we
parted from you, having fuited our progrefs to

my ftrength and fpirits. We ftaid with Briilol

friends till hioriday, when we puiiued our jour-

ney, and went comfortably on till the uncom-

monly rough road from Tewkeibury to Eveiham

quite jaded me; and I have not yet recovered

from the exceflive fatigue of that miferable ride.

At Aleefter we refted a day and a half, and

through the abundant goodnefs of God we fafely

arrived at Birmingham on friday evening, the

loth of July.

<c
T feel an undifturbed tranquillity of foul,

add am cheerfully waiting the will of God. My
Voice in gone, fo that I cannot whifper without

pain; ami of this eircumftance I am at times

moil ready to complain. For to fee my dear and"

amiable Sarah look at me, andthen at the children,

and at length bathe her face in tears, without my
being able to fay one kind word of comfort,—
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Oh ! ! Yet the Lord fupports me

under this alio; and I truft will fupport me to

the end.

S. P."

To Mr. ROCK.
July 28, 1799.

cc I am now to all appearance

within a few fteps of eternity. In Chrift I am
fafe. In him I am happy. I truft we mall meet

in heaven.

S. P."

To R. BOWYER, Esq.

Birmingha?n
t
August 1, 1799-

' MUCH difappointed that I am not re-

leafed from this world of fin, and put in poffeffion

of the pleafures enjoyed by the {pints of juft men
made perfecT, I once more addrefs my dear fel-

low heirs of that glory which ere long fliall be

revealed to us all.

' l We returned from Devon laft fridav week.

I was exceedingly weak, and for feveral days

afterwards got rapidly worfe. My friends com-

pelled me to try another phyfician. I am ftill

told that I fliall recover. Be that as it may, I

wiih to have my own will annihilated, that the
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will of the Lord may be clone. Through his abun-

dant grace, I have been, and hill am happy in

my foul; and I trull my prevailing delire is, that

living or dying I may be the Lord's.

S. P.
,?

To R. BOWYER, Esq.

On his having sent him a pimt of Mr. Schwartz, the missionary

on the Malabar coast.

Birmingham
}
Aug. 16, 1799'

'' ON three accounts was your lafl parcel

bighly acceptable. It reprefented a man whom

I have long been in the habit of loving and re*-

vering; and whole character and labors 1 intend-

ed, if the Lord had not laid his hand upon me

by my grefent illnefs, to have prefented to the

public in Europe, as he htmfelf prefented them

to the millions of Alia.—The execution bearing

fo ftrong a likenefs to the original, heightened

its value.—And then, the hand from whence it

came, and the friendfhip it was intended to ex-

prefs, add to its worth.

S. P."

To Mr. FULLER.

Birmingham, Aug. l<>, 17.99.

I HE doctor has been making me worfe

and weaker for three weeks. In the middle of
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the laft week he fpoke confidently of my recovery

:

hut to day he has fecn fit to alter his plans : and

if I do not find a fpeedy alteration for the hotter,

I mult have done with all phyficians, hut Him
who ' healeth the broken in heart.'

" For fome time after I came home, I was

led to helieve my cafe to he coniumptive, and

then thinking* myfelf of a certainty near the king-

dom of heaven, 1 rejoiced hourly in the delight-

ful profpect

cc Since then, I have been told that I am
not in a dangerous way; and though I give very

little credit to fueh ailertions in this cafe, yet I

have found my mind fo taken up with earth

again, that I feem as though I had another foul.

My fpii itual pleafures are greatly interrupted, and

fome of the moil plaintive parts of the moft plain-

tive Pfalms feem the only true language of my
heart. Yet, 'Thy will he done,

1

I truft, pre-

vails; and if it be the Lord's will that I linger

long, and fuffer much, Oh let him give me the

patience of hope, and ft ill, his will be done.

—

I can write no more. This is a whole day's work

;

for it is only after tea that for a few minutes I

can lit up, and attend to any thing.

S. P."

x 3
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From the latter end of Auguft, and all

through the month of September to the tenth of

October, the day on which he died, he feems to

have been unable to write.—He did not, how-

ever, lofe the exercife of his mental powers; and

thousrh in the lad of the above letters he com-

plains of darknefs, it appears that he foon reco-

vered that peace and joy in God by which his

affliction, and even his life, were diftinguifhed.

Four excellent letters, addreffed to Dr.

Ryland, Mr. Pope, and Mr. King, have alrea-

dy appeared at the end of his funeral fermon,

publifhed by Dr. Ryland, together with various

ihort fentences which he dropped during the lafl

five or fix weeks of his life. And as the readers

of the Sermon will probably wifli to have it bound

up with the Memoirs, both are printed with the

fame type and fize for that purpofe.

A little before he died, he was vifited by

Mr. Medlev of London, with whom he had been

particularly intimate on his firft coming to Bir-

mingham. Mr. Pearce was much affected at

the fight of his friend; and continued filently

weeping for nearly ten minutes, holding and

prefling his hand. After this, he fpoke, or ra-

ther, whifpered as follows:

—

" This fick bed is a

Bethel to me : it is none other than the houfe of

God, and the gate of heaven. I can fcarcely
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exprefs the pleafures that I have enjoyed in this

affliction. The nearer I draw to my difiblutjon,

the happier I am. It fcarcely can be called an

affliction, it is fo counterbalanced with joy. You
have loft your pious father: tell me how it was."

—Here Mr. Medley informed him of particulars.

He wept much at the recital, and especially at

hearing of his lad words,—" Home, Home'/'

—

Mr. Medley telling him of fome temptations he

had lately met with, he charged him to keep

near to God. " Keep dole to God, laid he,

and nothing will hurt vou!"

The following familiar competitions, which

were found amongft Mr. Pearce's papers, appear

to have been written at diftant intervals:

—

* Jesus Christ our Lord, both theirs,and ours/ 1 Cor, L 2.

iC Sweet are the gifts which grafious heav'a

On true Believers ptrars^

But the btfst gift is grace to know

Thai h SUs Christ is ours.

Our Jesus! what rich drops of bliss

Descend in Copirius shou'is,

When ruin'd Shiners such as wc

By faith cai. call him ours.

Differ we may in age and state,

Learning and mental pow' ,

But all the saints niaj join and shout,

Daw Ji ' Ijou art outs.

x 4<
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Let those who know our Jesus not,

Delight in earth's gay flow'rs;

We, glorying in our better lot,

Rejoice that He is ours.

"When hope with elevated flight,

Tpw'rds heav'n in rapture tow*rs,

'Tis this supports our ventrous wing,

Wc know that Christ is ours.

Tho' providence with darkening sky,

On things terrestial lours,

We rise superior to the gloom,

When singing Christ is ours.

Time, which this world with all its joys,

With eager haste devours,

May take inferior things away,

But Jesus still is ours.

Haste then, dull time, and terminate

Thy slow revolving hours;

We wish, we pray, we long, we pant

In Heav'n to call him ours !"

^5>e©»<^—

r

" Plain dealing with a Backsliding heart"

" Stutid soul to folly cleaving

Why has God no more thy heart

;

Why art thou thy mercies leaving

;

Why must thou with Jesus part?

Is there in this world existing,

Aught with Jesus to compare ;

Yea, can heav'n itself produce one

Half so lovely, half so fair?

Ah ! look back upon the season

When thy soul the Savior chose,

For thy portion, and thy spirit

Did with his salvation close,
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Ah! remember ihine espousals;

Didst thou not with Christ agree,

Leaving all thy former lovers,

His and his alone to be?

In his love thy pow'rs exulting,

What did all below appear

;

Was there aught seem'd worth possessing*

'Worthy of a hope or fear?

When thy heart by grace instructed,

Learnt the world to disesteem,

And to Christ for all resorted,

Wr
as there not enough in him?

Yes; thou know'st thy joyful spirit

Knew no unfulfill'd desire;

Longing still and still receiving

Fuel for the heav'nly tire.

Why then, tell me, now so lifeless,

Why this heav'nly fountain leave;

Why to broken cisterns seeking,

Cisterns that no water give ?

Doth not disappointment follow

Ev'ry step that leads from God

;

Have not piercing thorns and briars

Shown their points thro' all the road ?

Recollect, 'tis thus, the Savior

Says he will thy soul reclaim,

With weeping and with supplication,

Humbly offer'd thro' his name/
1

u Inxacdti \n to returning Peace."

* Sweet Peace return! thy wonted bliss restore,

Bid war's insatiate scourge prevail no more;

Sheath the dread sword that deals destruction round.

And ev'ry ear salute with tranquil sound!
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Oh ! hid oppression from each land retire,

And Briton's sons with halcyon Miss inspire ;

Remove the mis'rv of domestic woes,

And hush the tumult of contending foes!

Let each with patriot zeal, all strife disown;

Be one. their wishes, and their motives one! .

The widow's tears, her sad corroding care,

The orphan's sighs, assist this ardent pray'r:

May he on whom propitious fortune smiles,

Relieve that breast, which adverse: fate beguiles

!

May virtue's impulse ev'ry purpose move,

To acts of goodness, universal love!

-*<^«]^e.

CHAP. V.

GENERAL OUTLINES OF HIS CHARACTER.

JL O develope the character of any perfbn,

it is neceffary to determine what was his govern-

ing principle. If this can be clearly afcertained,

we ih all eafily account for the tenor of his con-

duct

The governing principle in Mr, Pearce, be-

yond all doubt, was Holy Love.

To mention this is fafficient to prove it to

all who knew him. His friends have often com-

pared him to that difciple whom Jefus loved. His

religion was that of the heart. Almoft every

tiling he law, or heard, or read, or itndied, was
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converted to the feeding of this divine flame.

Every fubjecl that palled through his hands

feemed to have been caft into this mould. Things

that to a merely fpeculative mind would have

furnimed matter only for curiofity, to him af-

forded materials for devotion. His fermons were

generally the effufions of his heart, and inva-

riably aimed at the hearts of his hearers.

For the juftnefs of the above remarks I

might appeal not only to the letters which he

addreffed to his friends, but to thofe which his

friends addreffed to him. It is worthy of notice

how much we are influenced in our correfpon-

dence by the turn of mind of the perfon we ad-

drefs. If we write to a humourous character, we

mail generally find that what we write, perhaps

without being confeious of it, will be interfperfed

with pleafantries : or if to one of a very ferious

caft, our letters will be more ferious than ufual.

On this principle it has been thought we may
form fome judgement of our own fpirit by the

fpirit in which our friends addrefs us. Thefe re-

marks will apply with lingular propriety to the

correfpondencc of Mr. Pearce. In looking over

the fir ft volume of Periodical Accounts of the

Baptijl M{l]ion, the reader will eafily perceive

the moft affectionate letters from the mifiionaries

are thofe which are addretfed to him.
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It is not enough to fay of this affectionate

fpirit that it formed a prominent feature in his

character: it was rather the life-blood that ani-

mated the whole fyftem. He feemed, as one of

his friends obferved, to be baptized in it. It was

holy love that gave the tone to his general de-

portment: as a fon, a fubjeel, a neighbour, a

chriftian, a minifter, a paftor, a friend, a huf-

band, and a father, he was manifeftly governed

by this principle; and this it was that produced

in him that lovely uniformity of character which

conftitutes the true beauty of holincfs.

By the grace of God he was what he was;

and to the honour of grace, and not for the glory

of a firiful worm, be it recorded. Like all other

men he was the fubjeel; of a depraved nature.

He felt it, and lamented it, and longed to depart

that he might be freed from it: but certainly we
have feldom feen a character, taking him altoge-

ther, " vhofe excellencies were lb many, and fo

uniform, and whofe imperfections were lb few."

We have feen men rife high in contemplation

who have abounded but little in action—We have

feen zeal mingled with bitternefs, and candor de-

generate into indifference; experimental religion

mixed with a large portion of enthulialm, and

what is called rational religion void of every thing

that interefts the heart of man—We have feen

fplendid talents tarnjihed with infufferabie pride,
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ferioufiiefs with melancholy, cliearfulnefs with

levity, and great attainments in religion with

uncharitable ccnforioufnefs towards men of low

degree:— hut we have not feen thefe things in

our brother Pearce.

There have been few men in whom has been

united a greater portion of the contemplative and

the active; holy zeal, and genuine candor; fpi-

rituality, and rationality; talents that attracted

almoft univerfal applaufe, and the moil unaffected

modefty; faithfulnefs in bearing teftimony againfl

evil, with the tendered companion to the foul of

the evil doer; fortitude that would encounter

any difficulty in the way of duty, without any

thing boilterous, noify, or overbearing; deep ie-

rioufneft, with habitual cliearfulnefs; and a con-

ftant aim to promote the higheft degrees of piety

in himfelf and others, with a readinefs to hope

the belt of the loweft; not breaking the, bridled

reed, nor quenching thefmoakingflax.

lie loved the divine chara&er as revealed in

the Scriptures: To adore God, to contem-

plate his glorious perfections, to enjoy his favour,

and to fubmit to his difpofal, were his higheft

delight. " 1 felt, fays he, when contemplating

the hardfhips of a miiYionary life, that were the

univerfe deftroyed, and I the only being in it be-

fides God, he is fully adequate to my complete
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happinefs; and had 1 been in an African wood,

furrounded with venomous ferpents, devouring

beads, and lavage men; in fuch a frame, I

fhoukl be the fiibject of perfect peace, and ex-

alted joy. Yes, O my God! thou haft taught

me that thou alone art worthy of my confi-

dence; and, with this fentiment fixed in my
heart, I am freed from all folicitude about my
temporal concerns. If thy prefence be enjoyed,

poverty mall be riches, darknefs light, affliction

profperity, reproach my honor, and fatigue my
reft!"

He lored the go/pel.—The truths which he

believed and taught, dwelt richly in him, in all

wifdoni and fpiritual underftanding. The reader

will recollect how he went over the great princi-

ples of Chriftianity, examining the grounds on

which he refted, in the firft of thofedays which

he devoted to folernn farting and prayer in refer-

ence to his becoming a milTionary ;
# and with

what ardent affection he fet his feal anew to

every part of divine truth as he went along.

If falvation had been of works, few men, ac-

cording to our way of eftimating characters, had

a fairer claim: but, as he himfelf has related,

he could not meet the king of terrors in this ar-

mour, f So far was he from placing any depen-

' See Chap. II. p. 123, f Chap. I. p. 85,
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dence on his own works, that the more he did

for God, the left he thought of it in fuch a way.

" All the fatisfarlion I wifli for here, fays lie, is

to be doing my heavenly Father's will. I hone

I have found it my meat and drink to do his

work; and can fet to my feal that the pureft

pleafures of human life fpring from the humble

obedience of faith. It is a good faying, i We
cannot do too much for God, nor truft in what

we do too little.' I find a growing conviction of

the necetfity of a free fuvation. The more I do

for God, the lefs I think of it; and am progref-

fively amamed that I do no more."

Chrift crucified was his darling theme, from

firft to lad. This was the fubjeft on which he

dwelt at the outlet of his miniilrv among the

Coldford colliers when, "He could fcarcely fpeak

for weeping, nor they hear for interrupting fighs

and fobs;" this was the burden of the long when

addrefling the more poliflied and crouded audi-

ences at Birmingham, London, and Dublin; this

was the grand motive exhibited in fermons for

the promotion of public charities; and this was

the rock on which he retted all his hopes, in the

proipect of death. It is true, as Ave have feen,

lie was ihaken for a time by the writings of a

Whitby, and of a P-riejiky: but this tranflent

hefitation, by the overruling grace of God, tend-

ed only to eitabli/h him more firmlwin the end.
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" Bleffed be Iiis dear name, fays he under his

laft affliction, who flied his blood for me. He
helps me to rejoice at times with joy unfpeakable.

Now I fee the value of the religion of the crofs.

It is a religion for a dying iinner. It is all the

moft guilty, and the moll wretched can defire.

Yes, I tafte its fweetnefs, and enjoy its fulnefs,

with all the gloom of a dying bed before me; and

far rather would I be the poor emaciated and

emaciating creature that I.am, than be an em-

peror with every earthly good about him, but

without a God."

Notwithstanding this however, there were

thofe in Birmingham, and other places, who

would not allow that he preached the go/pel. And
if by the gofpel were meant the doctrine taught

by Mr. Huntington, Mr. Bradford, and others

who follow hard after them, it mud be granted

he did not. W the fall and depravity of man
operate to deftroy his accountablenefs to his

Creator; if his inability to obey the law, or com-

ply with the gofpel, be of fuch a nature as to

excufe him in the neglect of either; or if not,

yet if Ch rift's coming under the law, frees be-

lievers from all obligation to obey its precepts

5

if gofpel invitations are addrefTed only to the re-

generate; if the illuminating influences of the

Holy Spirit confjft in revealing to us the fecret

purppfes of God concerning us, or impreffing us
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with the idea that we are the favourites of heayen ;

if believing fuch impreflion* be chriftian faith,

and doubting' of their validity unbelief; if there

be no fuch thing as progreffive ianctiiication, nor

any fanetifieation inherent, except that of the

illumination before defcribed; if wicked men arc

not obliged to do any thing beyond what they

can find in their hearts to do, nor good men to

be holy beyond what they actually are; and if

thefe things conftitutc the go/pel, Mr. Pearce

certainly did not preach it.—But if man, what-

ever be his depravity, be neceffarily a free agent,

and accountable for all his difpofitions and ac-

tions; if gofoel invitations be addreffed to men

not as eleel, nor as non-elect; but as fmners

expofed to the righteous difpleafure of God;

if Chrift's obedience and death rather increafe,

than diminifli our obligations to love God and

one another; if faith in Chrift be a falling: in

with God's way of falvation, and unbelief a fall-

ing out with it; if fanc"tification be a progreflivc

work, and lb cliential a branch of our falvation,

as that without it no man fhall fee the Lord; if

the holy Spirit inftruel; us in nothing by his illu-

minating influences but what was already revealed

in the fcriptures, and which we fhouid have per-

ceived but for that we loved darknefs rather than

light; and if he inclines us to nothing but what,

was antecedently right, or to fuch a fpirit as

Y
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every intelligent creature ought at all times to

have poifeifed—then Mr. Pearce did preach the

gofpel; and that which his accufers call by this

name is another gofpel, and not the gofpel of

Chrijh

Moreover, If the doctrine taught by Mr.

Pearce be not the gofpel of Chrift, and that

which is taught by the above writers and their

adherents be, it may be expected that the effects

produced will in fome degree correfpond with

this reprefentation. And is it evident to all men

who are acquainted with both, and who judge

impartially, that the doctrine taught by Mr.

Pearce is productive of hatred, variance, emula-

tions, wrath, Jlrife, railings, evil furmifings, and

perverfe difputings; that it renders thofe who

embrace it lovers of their oxen fives, covetous,

loafers, proud, falfe accufers, fierce, defpifers of

thofe that are good; while that of his adverfaries

promotes love, joy, peace, longfufftring, gentle-

nefs, goodnefs, faith, meeknefs, and temperance?

. . . WHY EVEN OF YOURSELVES JUDGE YE NOT

WHAT IS RIGHT? .... YE SHALL KNOW THEM
BY THEIR FRUITS.

Mr. Pearce's ideas of preaching human obli~

gation may be feen in the following extract from

a letter addrelled to a young minifter who was

lent out of the church of which he was pallor.
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" You rcqueft my thoughts how a miniftet mould

preach human obligation. I would reply, do it

t vtcnfiotly^ do it cofiftanthf, but withal, do it

affectionately, and evangelically. I think, confider-

iiigr the general character of our hearers, and the

ftate of their mental improvement, it would be

time loll to argue much from the data of natural

religion. The bed way is perhaps to exprefs

duties in fcripture language, and enforce them

by evangelical motives; as the example of Chrift

—the ends of his differing and death— the con-

fcioufnefs of his approbation— the affiftance he

has promifed— the influence of a holy converfa*

tion on God's people, and on the people of the

world—the fmall returns we at beft can make for

the love of Jefus— and the hope of eternal holi-

nefs. Thefe form a body of arguments which the

moil fimple may underftand, and the mod dull

may feel. Yet I would not neglect on fome occa*

Jions to mew the obligations of man to love his

Creator—the reafonablenefs of the divine law—

•

and the natural tendency of its commands to pro-

mote our own comfort, the good of fociety, and

the glory of God. Thefe will ferve to illuminate,

but after all it is the go/pel of the grace of God
that will moft effectually animate, and impel to

action."

Mr. Pearce's affection to the doctrine of the

Y 2
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crofs was not merely nor principally on account

of its being a A Item which fecured his own fafety.

Had this been the cafe lie might, like others

whofe religion originates and terminates in felf-

love, have been delighted with the idea of the

ffrace of the Son, but it would have been at the

expenfe of all complacency in the righteous go-

vernment of the Father. He might have ad-

mired fomcthing which he accounted the gofpel,

as faving him from mifery; but he could have

difcerned no lovelinefs in the divine law as being

holv juft and good, nor in the mediation of Chrift

as doing honour to it. That which in his view

conftituted the glory of the gofpel was, that God

is therein revealed as thejuft God and the Saviour

—juft, and the jujtifer of him that belieoeth in

Jejus.

He was a lover of good men.—He was never

more in his element than when joining with them

in fpiritual converfation, prayer and praife. His

heart was tenderly attached to the people of his

charge; and it was one of the bitterefi; ingredients

in his cup during his long affliction, to be cut off

from their fociety. When in the neighbourhood

of Plymouth, he thus writes to Mr. King, one

of the deacons, " Give my love to all the dear

people. O pray that He who aiilicls would give

me patience to endure. Indeed the fratc of i\d-

peni'e in which I have been kept ib long requires
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much of it; and I often exclaim ere I am aware,

O my dear people! my dear family, when

mall I return to you again!" He confeientioufly

diflented from the Church bf England, and from

every other national eitabliihment of religion, as

in confident with what he judged the icriptural

account of the nature of Chrifts kingdom: nor

was he lefs confeientious in his rejection of infant

baptifm, coniidering it as having no foundation

in the holy fcriptures, and as tending to con-

found the church and the world : yet he embraced

with brotherly affection great numbers of godly

men both in and out of the efiabliihmcnt. His

fpirit was truly catholic: he loved all who loved

our Lord Jefus Chrift in fmcerity. " Let us pray,

faid he in a letter to a friend, for the peace of

Jerufalem : they mall profper who love— not this

part, or the other, but who love

—

her— that is

the whole body of ChrilV

He bare good rclll to all mankind.— Tt was

from this principle that he fo ardently defired to

go and preach the gofpel to the heathen. And
even under his long affliction, when at times he

entertained hopes of recovery, lie would fay,

" My foul pants for ufefulnefe more extenfive

than ever: I long to become an apoftie to the

world!" The errors and fins of men wrought

much in him in a way of pity. He knew that

y 3
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they were culpable to the fight of God: but he

knew atfP tnat ne himfelf was a finner, and felt

that they were intitled to his compaffion. His

zeal for the divinity and atonement of his Saviour

never appeared to have operated in a way of un-

chriftian bitternefs againft thofe who rejected

thefe important doctrines; and though he was

ihamefully traduced by profeifors of another

defcription as a mere legal preacher, and his

miniftry held up as affording no food for the fouls

of believers, and could not but feel the injury of

fuch mifreprefentations: yet he does not appear

to have cheriihed unchriftian refentment ; but

•would at any time have laid himfelf out for the

good of his worft enemies. It was his conftant

endeavour to promote as good an underftanding

between the different conqresxations in the town

as the nature of their different religious fenti-

ments would admit. The cruel bitternefs of many

people againft Dr. Prieftleyand his friends at and

after the Birmingham riots was affecting to his

mind. Such methods of oppofing error he ab-

horred. His regard to mankind made him la-

ment the confequences of Avar: but while he

wilhed and prayed for peace to the nations, and

efpecially to his native country, he had no idea

ofturbulently contending for it. Though friendly

to civil and religious liberty, he flood aloof from

the lire of political contention. In an excellent

Circular Letter to the churches of the midlanc]
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afibciation in 1794, of which he was the writer,

lie thus expreifes himfelf, " Have as little as

poflible to do with the world. Meddle not with

political controverfies. An inordinate purfuit of

thefe, we are forry to obferve, has been as a

canker-worm at the root of vital piety; and

caufed the love of many, formerly zealous pro*

feffors to wax cold. The Lord reigneth ; it is our

place to rejoice in his government, and quietly

wait for the falvation of God. The eflabliihment

of his kingdom will be the ultimate end of all

thofe national commotions which terrify the

earth. The wrath of man fhall praife him ; and

the remainder of wrath he will rellrain." If he

could write in this manner in 1794, his feeing a

hopeful undertaking, in which he had taken a

more than common intereft, blafted by this

fpecies of folly in 1796, would not leflen his

averfion to it. * From this time more than ever,

he turned his whole attention' to the promoting

of the kingdom of Chrift, cherifliing and recom-

mending a fpirit of contentment and gratitude

for the civil and religious advantages that we en-

joyed. Such were the fentiments inculcated in

the laft fermon that he printed, and the laft but

one that he preached, f His dear young friends

who are gone to India will never forget how

* See Periodical Accounts of the Baptist Mission, Vol I, p. 257.

t Sec page 207. Note.

y 4
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eftly he charged them by letter, when con-

fined at Plymouth, to conduct themfelves in all

civii matters as peaceable and obedient fubjecls

to the government under which they lived, in

whatever country it might be their lot to refide.

It was love that tempered hisJaithfulnefs with

fo large a portion of tender concernfor the good of

tlioic whqfe conduct he was obliged to cenfure.—He
could hot bear them that were evil; but would

fet hihifelf again ft them with the greateft firm-

neis
;
yet it were eafy to difcover the pain of mind

with which this neceflary part of duty was dif-

charged. It is well remembered how he con-

ducted himfejf towards certain preachers in the

neighbourhood, who, wandering from place to

place, corrupted and embroiled the churches;

whoie conduct he knew to be as dishonourable as

their principles were loofe and unfcriptural: and

when requeued to recite particulars in his own

defence, li is fear and tenderneis for character,

his modeft reluctance to accufe perfons older than

himfelf, and his deep concern that men engaged

in the chriftian muiiftry iliould render fuch accu-

fations neceflary, were each confpicuous, and

proved to all prefent that the work of an accufer

was to him a ft range work.

It was love that expanded his heart, and

prompted him to labour in feafon and out ofJed*
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fon for the fairat ion of finncrs.—This was the

fpring of that conftant ftream of activity by which

Ins life was diftinguifhed. His confcience would

not fuffer him to decline what appeared to be

right. " I dare not refufe, lie would fay, left I

fliould fin-ink from duty. Unjuftiiiable cafe is

Avorfe than the moft difficult labours to which

duty calls." To perfons who never entered into

his views and feelings, fome parts of his conduct,

efpeeially thofe which relate to his defire of

quitting his country that he might preach the

gofpel to the heathen, will appear extravagant:

but no man could with greater propriety have

adopted the language of the apoftle, Whether tee

be befide ourfekws, it is to God; or whether zee be

fiber, it is for your eaufe; for the love of Chrifl

conjlraineth us.

He was frequently told that his exercifes

were too great for his ftren<>th: but fuch was the

ardor of his heart, " He could not die in a bet-

ter work." When he went up into the pulpit to

deliver his laft fermon, lie thought he iliould

not have been able to get through; but when

he got a little warm, he felt relieved, and forgot

his indifpofition, preaching with equal fervor and

freedom as when in perfect health. While he

was laid afide he could not forbear hoping that

he fhould fome time refume his delightful work;

and knowing the ftrength of his feelings to be
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fuch that it would be unfafe to truft himfelf, he

propofed for a time to write his difcourfes, that

his mind might not be at liberty to overdo his

debilitated frame.

All his coun/ek, cautions, and reproofs, ap-

pear to have been the effect of love. It was a rule

dictated by his heart, no lefs than by his judg-

ment, to difcourage all evil fpeaking: nor would

he approve of juft eenfure unlefs fome good and

neceflary end were to be anfwered by it. Two of

his diftant friends being at his houfe together,

one of them during the abfence of the other,

fuggefted fomething to his difadvantage. He put

a flop to the converfation by anfwering, " He is

here, take him aiide, and tell him of it by him-

felf: you may do him good."

If he perceived any of his acquaintance be-

wildered in fruitlefs fpeculations, he would In an

affectionate manner endeavour to draw off their

attention from thefe mazes of confufion to the

fimple doctrine of the crofs. A fpecimen of this

kind of treatment will be feen in the letter, No. I,

towards the clofe of this chapter.

He was affectionate to all, but efpecially

towards the rifing generation. The youth of his

own congregation, of London, and of Dublin,

have not forgot his melting. difcourfes which were



Chap. 5.] Mr. Samuel Pearce. [259

particularly addreffed to them. He took much
delight in fpeaking to the children, and would

adapt himfelf to their capacities, and expostulate

with them on the things which belonged to their

everlafting peace. While at Plymouth he wrote

thus to one of his friends, " O how ihould I re-

joice were there a fpeedy profpecl of my return-

ing to my great and little congregations." Nor
was it by preaching only that he fought their

eternal welfare: feveral of his letters are addreffed

to young perfons. See No. II and III towards

the clofe of this chapter.

With what joy did he congratulate one of

his moft intimate friends on hearing that three of

the younger branches of his family had appa-

rently been brought to take the Redeemer's yoke

upon them. " Thanks^ thanks, thanks be to

God, fa id he, for the enrapturing profpects lie-

fore you as a father, as a chriftian father efpe-

cially. What three of a family 1 and tliele three

at once! O the heights, and depths, and lengths,

and breadths of his unfathomable grace. My
foul feels joy unfpeakable at the bleffcd news.

Three immortal fouls fecured for eternal life!

Three rational fpitits preparing to grace Imma-

nuefs triumphs, and fing his praifei Three exam-

ples of virtue and goodnefs; exhibiting the genu-

ine influences of the true religion of Jefus before

the world—Perhaps three mothers training up
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to lead three future families in the way to hea-

ven. Oil what a train of bleffings do I fee in

this event! Moft fmcerely do I participate with

my dear friend, in his pleafures and in his gra-

titude."

Towards the clofe of life, writing to the fame

friend, lie thus concludes his letter
— " Prefent

our love to dear Mrs. S and the family, efpe-

cially thofe wbofe hearts are engaged to feek the

Lord and his goodnefs. O tell them they will

find him good all their lives, fupremely good on

dying beds, but bed of all in glory."

In his wifits to the fick he was Angularly ufe-

ful. His fympathetic converfation, affectionate

prayers, and endearing manner of recommend-

to them a companionate Saviour, frequently

operated as a cordial to their troubled hearts.

A youno; man of his congregation was danger-

oufly ill. His father living at a diftance was

anxious to hear from him; and Mr. Pearce, in a

letter to the miniiter on whofe preaching the fa-

ther attended, wrote as follows— " I feel for the

anxiety of Mr. V , and am happy in being at

this time a Barnabas to him. I was not feriouily

alarmed for his fon till laft tuefday, when I cx-

ed from every fymptom, and the language

of his apothecary, that he was nigh unto death.

But to our aftonifhment and joy, a furprifmg
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change has fince taken place. I faw him yefter-

day apparently in a fair way for recovery. His

mind for the firft part of his illncis was fomctimes

joyful, and ahnoft conftantly calm; but when at

the worft, fufpicions crouded his mind; he feared

he had been an hypocrite. I talked, and prayed,

and wept with him. One feene was very affect-

ing: both he and his wife appeared like perfons

newly awakened. They never felt fo Jlrongly the

importance of religion before. He converted

about the tendernefs of Jefus to broken-hearted

finners; and whilft wre fpoke it feemed as though

he came and began to heal the wound. It did

me good, and I'truft not unavailing to them.

They have fince been for the moft part happy;

and a very pleafant interview I had with them

on the paft day.*'

Every man mult have his feafons of relax-

ation. In his earlier years he would take ftronsr

bodily exercife. Of late he occafionally em-

ployed himfelf with the Microfcope, and in

making a few philofophical experiments. " We
will amufe ouifelves with philofopliy, laid he to

a philofophical friend, but Jefus mail be our

teacher." In all thefe exercifes he feeins never

to have loft light of God; but would be difco-

vering fomething in liis works that ihould furniih

matter for praife and admiration. His mind did

not appear to have been unfitted, but rather af-
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lifted by fuch purfuits for the difcharge of the

more fpiritual exercifes, into which he would fall

at a proper fcafon, as into his native element.

If in company with friends, and the converfation

turned upon the works of nature, or art, or any

other fubject of fcience, he would cheerfully

take a part in it, and when occafion required,

by fome eafy and pleafaiit tranfition, direct

it into another channel. An ingenious friend

once mewed him a model of a machine which

he thought of conftructing, and by which he

hoped to be able to produce a perpetual motion.

Mr. Pearce having patiently infpected it, difco-

vered where the operation would ftop, and pointed

it out. His friend was convinced, and felt, as

may be fuppofed, rather unpleafant at his difap-

pointment. He confoled him; and a prayer-

meeting being at hand, faid to this effect, " We
may learn from hence our own infufficiency, and

the glory of that Being who is wonderful in

counfel, and excellent in working: let us go and

worihip Him.

"

His mild and gentle difpofition, not apt to

give or take offence, often won upon perfons in

matters wherein at firfl they have Ihewn them-

felves averfe. When collecting for the baptift

miffion, a gentleman who had no knowledge of

him, or of the conductors of that undertaking,

made fome objections on the ground that the.
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Baptifts had little or nothing to fay to the uncon-

verted. This objection Mr. Pearce attempted

to remove by aliedging that the parties concern-

ed in this bufinefs were entirely of another mind.

I am glad to hear it, faid the gentleman, but I

have my fears. Then pray, fir, faid Mr. Pearce,

do not give till you are fatisfied. Why I allure

you, replied the other, I think the Method ifts

more likely to fucceed than you; and ihould feel

more pleafnre in giving them ten guineas than

you one. If you give them twenty guineas, fir,

faid Mr. Pearce, we mall rejoice in their fuccefs;

and if you give us one I hope it will not be mis-

applied. The gentleman fmiled, and gave him

four.

His figure to a Superficial obferver would at

firft fight convey nothing very interefting; but

on clofe infpeetion, his countenance would be

acknowledged to be a faithful index to his foul.

Calm, placid, and, when in the pulpit efpecially,

full of animation, his appearance was not a little

expreffive of the intereft he felt in the eternal

welfare of his audience: his eyes beam in o- beniff-

nit}^, and fpeaking in the moft imprefTive lan-

guage his willi ngnefs to impart not only the gofi

pel of God, bul his own foul alfo.

His imagination was vivid, and his judg-

ment clear; he reliihcd the elegancies of fcience
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and felt alive to the moft delicate and refined fen-

timents: yet thefe were things on account of

which lie does not appear to have valued himfetf.

They were rather his amufements than his em-

ployment.

His addrefs was eafy and infitiuating; his

voice pleafant, but fometimes overftrained in the

courfe of his fermon; his language ch aft e, flow-

ing, and inclining to the florid: this lafl however

abated as his judgment ripened. His delivery was

rather flow than rapid; his attitude graceful, and

his countenance in almofl all his difcourfes ap-

proaching to an affectionate fmile. He never ap-

pears however to have ftudied what are called the

graces of pulpit action; or whatever he had read

concerning them, it was manifeft that he thought

nothing of them, or of any other of the ornaments

of fpeech, at the time. Both his ad ion and lan-

guage were the genuine exprefhons of an ardent

mind, affected, and fometimes deeply, with his fub-

jeet. Being rather below the common ftature, and

dil regarding, or rather, I might fay, difapproving

every thing pompous in his appearance, he has

on fome occafions been prejudged to his difad-

Vantage: but the fong of the nightingale is not

the lefs melodious for his not appearing in a

gaudy plumage. His manner of preparing for

the pulpit may be feen in a letter addrelfed to

Air. C of L , who was lent out of his
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church; and which may be of ufe to others in a

fimilar fituation. See No. IV. towards the clofe

of this chapter.

His miniftry was highly acceptable to per-

fons of education: but he appears to have been

moil in his element when preaching to the poor.

The feelings wrhich he himfelf expreifes when in-

ftrucling the colliers, appear to have continued

with him through life. It was his delight to

carry the glad tidings of falvation into the villages

wherever he could find accefs and opportunity.

And as he fought the good of their fouls, fo he

both laboured and fuffered to relieve their tem-

poral wants; living himfelf in a ftyle of frugality

and felf-denial that he might have whereof to

give to them that needed.

Finally, He poffeffcd a large portion of real

happlnefs.—There are t^w characters whole en-

joyments both natural and fpiritual have rifen to

fo great a height. He dwelt in love: and he that

dwelleth in love chcUcth in God, and God in him.

Such a life muft needs- be happy. If his religion

had originated and terminated in felf-love, as

fome contend the whole of religion does, his joys

had been not only of a different nature, but far

lefs exteufive than they were. His intereft was

bound up with that of his Lord and Saviour. Its

z
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afflictions were his affliction, and its joys his joy.

The grand object of his defire was to fee the good

of God's chofen, to rejoice in the gladnefs of his

nation, and to glory with his inheritance. " What

pleafuues do thofe lofe, fays lie, who have no

intereft in God's gracious and holy caufe! " *

If an object of joy prefented itfelf to his

mind, he would delight in multiplying it by its

probable or poflible confequences. Thus it was,

as wTe have feen, in his congratulating his friend

on the converfion of three of his children ; and

thus it wras when fpeaking of a people who divi-

ded into two congregations, not from difcord,

but from an encreafe of numbers; and who gene-

roufly united in erecting a new and additional

place of worfhip

—

ci Thefe liberal fouls are fub-

fcribing, faid he, in order to fupport a religion,

which, as far as it truly prevails, will render

others as liberal as themfelves.
"

His heart was fo much formed for focial en-

joyment that he feems to have contemplated the

heavenly ftate tinder this idea with peculiar ad-

vantage. This was the leading theme of a dif-

courfe from Rev. v. 9 12, which he delivered

at a meeting of minifters at Ariifby, April 18.

1797; and of which his brethren retain a lively

remembrance. On this pleafmg fubjecl he dwells

* See the Letter to Dr. Ryland, May JO, 1/96, \). 113.
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alio in a letter to his dear friend Birt.— " I had

rtiuch pleafure a few days fince in meditating on

the affectionate language of our Lord to his for-

rowftil difciples;

—

I go to prepare a placefor you.

What a plenitude of confutation do thefe words

contain; what a fweet view of heaven as a place

of focicty. It is one place for us all; that place

where his glorified body is, there all his followers

mall atfemble, to part no more. Where He is,

there we ih all be alio. Oh blefled anticipation!

There mall be Abel, and all the martyrs; Abra-

ham, and all the patriarchs; Ifaiah, and all the

prophets ; Paul, and all the apoftles ; Gabriel,

and all the angels; and above all, Jesus, and

all his ranfomed people! Oh to be amongft the

number! My dear brother, let us be flrong in

the Lord. Let us realize the blifs before us. Let

our faith bring heaven itfelf near, and feaft, and

live upon the fcene. Oh what a commanding

influence would it have upon our thoughts, paf-

fions, comforts, forrows, words, miniflry, pray-

ers, praifes, and conduct. What manner of per-

fons ihould we be in all holy converfation and

godiinefs!
"

In many perfbns the pleafures imparted by re-

ligion are counteracted by a gloomy conftitution:

but it was not fo in him. In his difpofition they

met with a friendly foil. Cheerfulnefs was as

z 2
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natural to him as breathing; and this fpirit, lanc-

tified by the grace of God, gave a tincture to all

his thoughts, cAnverfation, and preaching. He

was feldom heard without tears; but they were

frequently teal's of pleafure. No levity, no at-

tempts at wit, no aiming to excite the rifibility

of an audience, ever difgraced his fermons. lle-

ligion in him was habitual ferioufnefs, mingled

with facred pleafure, frequently riling into fub-

lime delight, and oceafionally overflowing with

tranfporting joy.

LETTERS
REFERRED TO IN THIS CHAPTER.

No. I.

To a young man whose mind lie perceived was bewildered with

fruitless specula lions.

1 HE converfation we had on our way

to fo far interefted me in your religious feel-

ings that I find it impoflibie to fatisfy my mind

till I have expreifed my ardent wiihes for the

happy termination of your late exercifes, and

contributed my mite to the promotion of your

joy in the Lord. A difpoiition more or lefs to

" fcepticifin/' I believe is common to our na-

ture, in proportion as oppofite fyftems and jar-

ring opinions, each fupported by a plaufibility of

argument, are prefented to our minds; andVith
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fome qualification I admit Robinfon's remark,

iC That he who never doubted never believed."

While examining the grounds of perfuafion it is

right for the mind to hefitate. Opinions ought

not to be prejudged any more than criminals.

Every objection ought to have its weight; and

the more numerous and forcible objections are,

the more caufe iliall we finally have for the tri-

umph, 'Magna eft Veritas & prevalcbit;' but

there are two or three conllderations which have

no fmali weight with me in relation to religious

controverfies.

" The firft is, The importance of truth. It

would be endlefs to write on truth in general. I

confine my views to what I deem the leading truth

in the New Teftamcnt,— The atonement mack on

behalf of jinners by the Son of God; the doctrine

of the crofs ; Jejus Chrifi and him crucified. It

furely cannot be a matter of fmall concern whe-

ther the Creator of all things, out of mere love to

rebellious men, exchanged a throne for a crofs,

and thereby reconciled a ruined world to God.

If this be not true, how can we refpeet the bible

as an infpired book, which fo plainly attributes

our falvation to the grace of God, through the

redepiption which is in Chrifi Jesus? And if we

difcard the bible, what can we do with prophe-

cies, miracles, and all the power of evidence on

z 3
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which, as on adamantine pillars, its authority

abides? Surely the infidel has more to reject than

the believer to embrace. That book then which

we receive, not as the word of man, but as the

word of God, not as the religion of our anceftors,

but on the invincible conviction which attends

an impartial investigation of its evidences;— that

book reveals a truth of the higheft importance to

man, confonant to the opinions of the earliefl

ages, and the moil enlightened nations, perfectly

continent with the jewifh ceconomy, as to its

fpirit and defign, altogether adapted to unite the

equitable and merciful perfections of the Deity in

the fmner's falvation, and above all things calcu-

lated to beget the moft eftabliihed peace, to in-

fpire with the livelieli hope, and to engage the

heart and life in habitual devotednefs to the in-

tereft of morality and piety. Such a doctrine I

cannot but venerate; and to the author of fuch

-a doctrine, my whole foul labors to exhauft it-

felf in praife.

; Oh the sweet wonders of the cross

Where God my Savior lov'd and dy'd
!

'

Forgive, my friend, forgive the tranfport of a

foul compelled to feel where it attempts only to

explore. I cannot on this fubject control my paf-

lions by the laws of logic. God forbid that I

thould glory, face in the croft of Chriji Jefus my

Lord!
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(l Secondly, I confider man as a depraved

creature; fo depraved that his judgement is as

dark as Ills appetites are fenfual; wholly depen-

dent therefore on God for religious light, as well

as true devotion: yet fuch a dupe to pride as to

reject every thing which the narrow limits of his

comprehenfion cannot embrace; and fuch a Have

to his pafiions as to admit no law but fclf-intereft

for his government. With thefe views of human

nature, I am perfuaded we ought to fufpecl our

own decifions whenever they oppofe truths too

fublime for our understandings, or too pure for

our lufts. To err on this fide, indeed, * is human ;

'

wherefore the wife man faith, ' lie that trufteth

to his own heart is a fool. ' Should therefore

the evidence be only equal on the fide df the

gofpel of Chrift, I mould think, with this allow-

ance, wc ihould do well to admit it.

•" Thirdly, If the gofpel of Chrift be true,

it mould be heartily embraced. We ihould yield

ourfclves to its influence without referve. We
muft come to a point, and refoive to be either in-

fidels, or chriftians. To know the power of the

fun, we ihould expofe ourfelves to his rays; to

know the fweetnefs of honey, we mult bring it

to our palates. Speculations will not do in either

of thefe cafes; much lefs will it in matters of re-

ligion. My Son, faith God, give me thine heart

!

z 4
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" Fourthly, A humble admiffion of the light

vt already have, is the moft effectual way to a

full conviction of the truth of the doctrine of

Cbrift. If any man will do Ms will, hejhall knozo

of his doctrine xdvUher it be of God. If we honor

God as far as we know his will, he will honor us

with further difcoveries of it. Thus fhall we

know, if we follow on to know the Lord; thus,

thus fhall you, my dear friend, become affured

that there is falvation in no other name than that

of Jefus Chriit; and thus from an inward experi-

ence of the quickening influences of his holy

Spirit, you will join the admiring church, and fay

of Jefus, ' This is my beloved, this is my friend; he

is the chiefeft among ten thoufand, he is altoge-

ther lovely.' Yes, I yet hope, I expect to fee

you rejoicing in Chrift Jefus; and appearing as a

living witneis that he is faithful who hath laid,

' Seek and ye ihall find; afk and. receive, that

your joy may be full.'

S. IV

8<^©°gS •

In another letter to the fame correfpondent,

after congratulating himfelf that he had difco-

vered fuch a mode of killing noxious infecls as

fhould put them to the lead pain, and which was

characteriftic of the tendernefs of his heart, he

proceeds as follows:— •' But enough of nature:

how is my brother as a thrifttan? We have had
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fome interefting moments in convcrfation on the

methods of grace, that grace whofe influence

reaches to the clay of ad.vcrfity, and the hour of

death; feafons when, of every thing befide it

may be faid, Miferable comforters are they all!

My dear friend, we will amufe ourfelves with phi-

lofophy, but Chrift lhall be our teacher; Chrift

ihall be our glory; Chrift lliall be our portion:

Oh that we may be enabled ' to comprehend the

heights, and depths, and lengths, and breadths,

and to know the love of Chrift which paffeth

knowledge !

'

Affectionately your's,

S. P."

No. II.

To a young gentleman of his acquaintance, who xvas then

studying physic at Edinburgh.

UlD my dear friend P know with

what lincere affection, and ferious concern, I

almoft daily think of him, be would need no

other evidence of the effect which his laft viiit,

and his fubfequent letters have produced. Indeed

there is not a young man in the world, in earlier

life than myfclf, for whofe univerfal profperity I

am fo deeply interefted. Many circumitances I

can trace, on a review of the paft fourteen years,
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which have contributed to beget and augment

affecVion and efteem; and I can allure you that

cvtni interview, and every letter, ftill tend to con-

folidate my regard.

" Happy mould I be, if my ability to ferve

you at this important criiis of human life were

equal to your willies, or my own. Your fitua-

tion demands all the aid which the wifdom and

prudence of your friends can afford, that you

may be directed not only to the moil worthy ob-

jects of purfuit, but alfo to the moil effectual

means for obtaining them. In your profeflional

character it is impoffible for me to give you any

affiftance. If any general observations I can

make mould prove at all ufeful, 1 iliall be richly

rewarded for the \\mt I employ in their commu-

nication.

11
I thank you fincerely for the freedom

wherewith you have difclofed the peculiarities of

your fituation, and the views and resolutions

wherewith they have infpired you. I can recom-

mend nothing better, my dear friend, than a

determined adherence to the purpofes you have

already formed, reflecting the intimacies you

contracl, and the aflbciates you chufe. In fuch

a place as Edinburgh, it may be fuppofed, no

description of perfons will be wanting. Some fo

uctoriouily vicious that their atrocity of character
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will have no fmall tendency to confirm your

morals, from the odious contrail which their

practices prefent to your view. Againft thefe

therefore I need not caution you. You will flee

them as fo many ferpents, in whofe breath is

venom and deftruclion. More danger may be

apprehended from thofe mixed characters, who

blend the profefiion of Philofophical refinement

with the fecret indulgence of thofe fenfual g>ra*

tifications which at once exhauft the pocket, de-

ftroy the health, and debafe the character.

" That morality is friendly to individual

happinefs, and to fecial order, no man who re-

fpeCts his own confeience, or character, will have

the effrontery to deny. Its avenues cannot there-

fore be too facredly guarded, nor thofe principles

which fupport a virtuous practice he too ferioufly

maintained. But morality derives, it is true, its

bed, its only fupport, from the principles of re-

ligion. ' The fear of the Lord (faid the wife

man) is to hate evil.
1 He therefore who endea-

vours to weaken the fancrions of religion, to in-

duce a fceptical habit, to detach my thoughts

from an ever prefent God, and my hopes from a

futurity of holy enjoyment, he is a worfe enemy

than the man that meets me with the piftol and

the dagger. Should my dear friend then fall into

the company of thole whofe friend ;liip cannot be

purchafed but by the facrifice of Revelation, I
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hope he will ever think fuch a price too great for

the good opinion of men who blafpbeme piety,

and difhonor God. Deiim is indeed the faihion

of the day ; and to he in the mode, you limit quit

the good old path of devotion as too antiquated

for any but monks and hermits: fo as" you laugh

at religion, that is enough to fecure to you the

company, and the applaufe, of the fons of polite-

nefs. Oh that God may be a buckler and a ihield

to defend you from their affaults ! Let but their

private morals be enquired into, and if they may

have a hearing, I dare engage they will nor bear

a favorable teftimony to the good tendency of

icepticifm; and it may be regarded as an indis-

putable axiom, That what is unfriendly to virtue

is unfriendly to man.

" Were I to argue a pofteriori in favor of

truth, I mould contend that thofe principles muft

be true, which, (firft.) correfponded with general

obfcrvation—(fecondly) tended to general happi-

nefs—(thirdly) preferved a uniform connexion

between caufe and effect, evil and remedy, in all

fituations.

" I would then apply thefe data to the prin-

ciples held on the one fide, by the deifts; and on

the other, by the believers in revelation. In the

application of the fivft, I would refer to the ftate

of human nature. The deift contends for its pu-
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rity, and powers. Revelation declares its depra-

vity, and weaknefs. I compare thefe oppoiite

declarations with the fadfcs that fall under con-

itant obfervatidn. Do I not fee that there is a

larger portion of vice in the world, than of' vir-

tue; that no man needs felicitation to evil, but

every man a guard againft it; and that thoufands

bewail their fubjection to lulls which they have

not power to fubdue, whilft they live in moral

flavery, and cannot burft the chain? Which prin-

ciple then fhall I admit? Will obfervation coun-

tenance the deiftical? I am convinced to the

contrary, and muft fay, I cannot be a deift with-

out becoming a fool; and to exalt my reafon, I

muft deny my fenfes.

c<
I take the fecond datum, and enquire,

which tends mod to general happinefs? To fecure

happinefs, three things are neceffary :

—

objeB
y

means, and motives. The queftion is,—-Which

points out the true fource of happinefs; which di-

rects to the heft means for attaining it; and which

furnifhes me with the moft powerful motives to in-

duce my purfuit of it? If I take a deift for my
tutor, he tells me that fame is the object; uni-

verfal accommodation of manners to in I ere/1, the

means; and felf-love the fpring of action. Sordid

teacher! From him I turn to Je.fus. His better

voice informs me that the fource of felicity is the

friendjhip ofmy God; that love to my Maker
%
and
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Ipve to man, expreffed in all the noble and amia-

ble effufions of devotion and benevolence, are the

means; and that the glory of God, and the hap-

pinefs of the unvotrfe, muft be my motives. Blef-

fed innruclor; thy dictates approve themfelves

to every illuminated conscience, to every pious

heart! Do they not, my dear P , approve

themfelves to your's?

" But I will not tire your patience by pur-

suing thefe remarks. Little did I think of fuch

amplification when I firft took up my pen. Oh
that I may have the joy of finding that thefe (at

leall well meant) endeavors to eftablifh your piety

have not been ungracioully received, nor wholly

unprofitable to your mind! I am encouraged to

thefe effufions of friendfhip by that amiablefelf-

dijlrujl which your letter expreffes; a temper not

only becoming the earlier ftages of life, but grace-

ful in all its advancing periods.

" Unfpeakable fatisfac~iion does it afford me
to find that you are confeious of the neceffity of
1
firft ' feeking affifiance from heaven. Retain,

my dear friend, this honorable, this equitable

fentiment. ' In all thy ways acknowledge God,

and he iliall direct thy paths.'

" I hope you wiliftill be cautious in your in-

timacies. You will gain more by a half-hour's in-
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tercourfe with God, than the friendihip of ~tlie

whole college can impart. Too much acquain-

tance would be followed with a wafte of that

precious time, on the prefent improvement of

which, your future ufefulnefs and refpe&ability

in your profeffion depend. Like the bee, you

may do belt by fipping thefweets of every flower;

but remember the fweeteft bloilbm is not the

hive.

Your's very affectionately

S. P."

" P. S. So many books have been publimed

on the fame fubjeel as the manuscript you helped

me to copy, that I have not fent it to the prefs.*

No. III.

To a young Lady at school, Mm A. IT. a daughter ofone of the

members of his Church.

I Cannot deny myfelf the pleafure which

this opportunity affords me of exprelfing the con-

cern I feel for your happinefs, anting from the

fincereft friendihip; a friendihip which the many

* The compiler believe9 this was an answer to Mr. Pcier

Edward's Candid Reasons, fyc. He knows Mr. Pearce did write

an answer to that performance. By the effrontery of the writer

he has acknowledged he was at first a lit; It- stunned; but upon

examining his arguments, found it no very diflicult undertaking

to point out their fallacy,
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amiable qualities you proflefe, together with the

innumerable opportunities I have had of feeing

them difplayed, have taught me to form and

perpetuate.

" It affords me inexprcffible pleafure to

hear that you are fo happy in your prefent fifua-

tion ; a fituation in which I rejoice to fee you

placed, becaufe it is not merely calculated to em-

bellish the manners, but to profit the foul. I

hope that my dear Ann, amidft the various pur-

fuits of an ornamental or fcientific nature which

me may adopt, will not omit that firft, that great

concern, The dedication of her heart to God.

To this, my dear girl, every thing invites you

that is worthy of your attention. The dignity of

a rational and immortal foul, the condition of

human nature, the gracious truths and promifes

of God, the fweetnefs and ufefulnefs of religion,

the comfort it yields in affliction, the fecurity it

affords in temptation, the fupports it gives in

death, and the profpecls it opens of life everlaft-

ing; all thefe confiderations, backed with the

uncertainty of life, the folemnity of judgement,

the terrors of hell, and the calls of confeience

and of God,— all demand your heart for the

hlejfed Jehovah. This, and nothing fliort of this,

is true religion. You have often heard, and

often written on religion : it is time you mould

fekl it now. Oil what a bleffednefs will attend
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your hearty furrender of yourfelf to the God and
N

father of men! Methinks I fee all the angels of

God rejoicing at the fight, all the faints in heaven

partaking of their joy; Jefus himfelf, who died

for finners, gazing on you with delight; your

own heart filled with peace and joy in believing;

and a thoufand ftreams of goodnefs flowing from

your renovated foul to refrefh the aged faint, and

to encourage your fellow youth to feek firft the

kingdom of heaven, and prefs onto God. But

Oh, mould I be miftaken ! Alas, alas, I can-

not bear the thought. Oh thou Savior of finners,

and God of love! Take captive the heart of my
dear young friend, and make her truly willing

to be wholly thine

!

" If you can find freedom, do oblige me
with a letter on the ftate of religion in your own
foul, and be affured of every fympathy or advice

that I am capable of feeling or giving.

Affectionately your's,

s. P."

No. IV.

To a young Minister, Mr. C of L , on prepa-

redion for the pulpit.

u My dear brother,

YOUR firft letter gave me much pleafure.

I hoped you would learn fome ufeful leiTon from

a a
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the firft fabbath'a difappointment. Every thing

is good that leads us to depend more limply on

the Lord. Could I choofe my frames, I would

fay respecting induftry in preparation for public

work, as is frequently laid refpecting chriftian

obedience; I would apply as clofe as though I

expected no help from the Lord, whilft I would

depend on the Lord for alliftance as though I had

never made any preparation at all.

u I rejoice much in every thing that affords

you ground for folid pleafure. The account of

the affection borne you by the people of God was

therefore a matter of joy to my heart, efpecially

as I learnt from the perfon who brought your let-

ter that the friendfhip feemed pretty general.

" Your laft has occafioned me fome pain on

your account, becaufe it informs me that you

have been ' exceedingly tried in the pulpit:' but

I receive fatisfaction again from considering that

the gloom of midnight precedes the riling day,

not only in the natural world, but frequently alfo

in the chriftian minifter's experience. Do not

be difcouraged, my dear brother: thofe whole

labors God has been pleafed moft eminently to

blefs, have generally had their days of profperity

ufhered in with clouds and ftorms. You are in the

fieve; but the fieve is in our Savior's hands; and

he will not fuffer any thing but the chaff to fall
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through, let him winnow us as often as he may.

No one at times, I think I may fay, has been

worfe tried than myfelf in the fame manner as you

exprefs; though I mud be thankful it has not

been often.

" You afk direction of me, my dear brother.

I am too inexperienced myfelf to be capable of

directing others : yet if the little time I have been

employed for God has furnifhed me with any

thing worthy of communication, it will be im-

parted to no one with more readinefs than to

you.

" I ihould advife you when you have been

diftrelfed by hefitation, to reflect whether it arofe

from an inability to recollect your ideas, or to

obtain words fuited to convey them.— If the for-

mer, I think thefe two directions may be fervice-

able: Firft, Endeavor to think in a train. Let

one idea depend upon another in your difcourfes,

as one link does upon another in a chain. For

this end I have found it neceffary to arrange my
fubjects in the order of time. Thus, for in-

fiance,— If fpeakingof the promifes, I would be-

gin with thofe which were fuited to the earlieft

enquires of a convinced foul; as pardon, afliftance

in prayer, Avifdom, &c; then go to thofe parts

of chriftian experience which are ufually fubfe-

Aa2
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quent to the former; as proniifes of fupport in af-

flictions, deliverance from temptations, and per-

feverance ill grace; doling with a review of thole

which fpeak of fupport in death, and final glory.

Then all the varieties of'defcription refpecling the

glory of heaven will follow in natural order; as

the enlargement of the underfiancling, purifica-

tion of the affections, intercourfe with faints, an-

gels, and Chrift himfelf, which will be eternal:

thus beginning with the loweil marks of grace,

and afcending ftep by ftep, you at lad arrive in

the fruition of faith. This mode is moft natural,

and moft pleafing to the hearers, as well as affift-

ing to the preacher: for one idea gives birth to

another, and he can hardly help going forward

regularly and eafilv.

" Secondly, 'Labor to render your ideas tran-

/parent to yourfelf. Never offer to introduce a

thought which you cannot fee through before

you enter the pulpit. — You have read in Claude

that the heft preparative to preach from a fubjeel,

is to underftand it: and I think Bimop Burnet

fays, No man properly underftands any thing

who cannot at any time reprefent it to others.

" If your hefitation proceeds from a want

of words, I fliould advife you— 1. To read good

and eafy authors; Dr. IVaits efpeciatty.—2. To

write a great part of'yourfermons, and for a while

^etatleaft the leading ideas of every head of dif-
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courfe by heart, enlarging only at the clofe of

every thought.

—

3. Some times, as in the end of

fermons, or when you preach in villages, Jlart

off in preaching heyand all you have premedi-

tated. Faften on fome leading ideas; as the fo-

lemnity of death, the awfulncfs of judgement,

the neceffitv of a change of heart, ttft willing-

nefs of Chrift to (aye, ^c. Never mind how far

you ramble from the point, fo as you do not lofe

light of it; and if your heart be any way warm,

you will find fome expreflions then fall from your

lips which your imagination could not produce in

an age of ftudious application.

—

\. Diyeft your/elf

of allfear. If you ihould break the rules of gram-

mar, or put in, or leave out a word, and recol-

lect at the end of the fentence the impropriety;

unlefs it makes nonfenfe, or bad divinity, never

try to mend it, but let it pals. If fo, perhaps

only a few would notice it; but if you ftammer

in trying to mend it, you will expofe yourfelf to

all the congregation.

" In addition to all I have faid, you know
where to look, and from whom to leek that wif-

dom andftrength which only God can give. To

him I recommend you, my dear brother, allur-

ing you of my real eftccm for you, and requefting

you will not fail to pray for the leaft of faints, but

ypur's aft eel ionately,

a a 3 S, P.'
1
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A MORNING SONG.

" God of our lives, our morning songs

To thee we cheerful raise ; f

Thy acts of love 'tis good to sing,

And pleasant 'tis to praise.

Guardian of man, thy wakeful eyes,

Nor sleep, nor slumber know

:

Thine eyes pierce thro' the shades of night,

Intent on all below.

Sustain'd by thee, our op'ning eyes

Salute the morning light

;

Secure I stand, unhurt by all

The arrows of the night.

My life renew'd, my strength repair'd,

To thee, my God, is due;

Teach me thy ways, and give me grace

My duty to pursue.

From ev'ry evil me defend,

But guard me most from sin ;

Direct my going out, Oh Lord,

And bless my coming in!

Oh may thy holy fear command

Each action, thought, and word
j

Then shall I sweetly close the da}7
,

Approved of thee, my Lord.

"

AN EVENING SONG.

" Author of life, with grateful heart,

My ev'ning song I '11 raise

;

But Oh, thy thousand thousand gifts,

Exceed my highest praise.
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What shall I render to thy care,

Which me tins day has kept?

A thankful heart's the feast return,

And this thou wilt accept.

Now night has spread her sable wing^,

I would the day review ;

My errors nicely mark, and see

What still I have to do.

What sins, or follies, holy God,

I may this day have done,

I would confess with grief, and pray

For pardon thro' thy Son.

Much of my precious time I've lost;

This foolish waste forgive

:

By one day nearer brought to death;

May I begin to liv » i"

A a 4
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CONCLUDING REFLECTIONS.

THE great ends of chriflian biography arc

inflruciion and example. By faithfully defcribing

the lives of men eminent for godlinefs, we not

only embalm their memory, but furniiii ourfelves

with frefli materials and motives for a holy life.

It is abundantly more impreffive to view the reli-

gion of Jefus as operating in a living character

than to contemplate it abltraeledly. For this rea-

fon we may fuppofe the Lord the Spirit has con-

defcended to exhibit firft and principally, the life

of Ch rift; and after his, that of many of his emi-

nent followers, And for this reafon he by his

holy influences ftill furniihes the church with

now and then a lingular example of godlinefs,

which it is our duty to notice and record. There

can be no reafonable doubt that the life of Mr,

Pearce ought to be confulered as one of thefe ex-

amples. May that fame divine Spirit who haci

manifeftly fo great a hand in forming his charac-

ter, teach us to derive from it both inftructioia

raid edification

!

Firft, In him ice may fee the holy efficacy, and

by cov.fequence, the truth of the christian religion.

—It was long fince afkcd, IVho is he that over-

cometh the world, hut he who belicveth that Jefus is

the fan of God? This queftion contained a dial-
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lenge to men of all religions who were then up-

on the earth. Idolatry had a great diverfity of

fpecies: every nation worshipping its own gods,

and in modes peculiar to themlelves: philofophers

alio were divided into numerous feels, each flat-

tering itfelf that it had found the truth: even the

jews had their divifions; their pharifees, faddu-

cees, and Effenes: but great as many of them

were in deeds of divers kinds, an apoitle could

look them all in the face, and afk, Who h he

that oxercomeih the xvorld? The fame queftion

might fafely be aiked in every fucceeding age.

The various kinds of religions that ftill prevail;

the pagan, mahomctan, jewifh, papal, or protec-

tant, may form the exteriors of man according

to their lefpeclive models; but where is the man
anion gft them, fave the true believer in Jefus,

that overcometh the worhP Men may eeafe from

particular evils, and affume a very different cha-

racter; may lay afide their drunkennefs, blafphe-

mies, or debaucheries, and take up with a kind

of monkifh aufterity, and yet all amount to no-

thing more than an exchange of vices. The lulls

of the fle/h will on many occafions give place to

thofe of the mind; but to overcome the world

is another thing. By embracing the doelrinc of

the crofs, to feel not merely a dread ofthe con-

fluences of fin, but a holy abhorrence of its na-

ture; and by converting with invilible realities,

to become regaidiefi of the belt, and fcarlcls of
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the worft that this world has to difpenfe;—this is

the effect of genuine chriftianity, and this is a

ftanding proof of its divine original. Let the

mod inveterate enemy of revelation have wit-

neifecl the difintcrefted henevolence of a Paul, a

Peter, or a John, and whether he would own it,

or not, his confeience mud have borne tefli-

mony that this is true religion. The fame may

be laid of Samuel Pearce: whether the doclriue

he preached found a place in the hearts of his

hearers, or not, his fpirit and life mull have ap-

proved itfelf to their confeiences.

Secondly, In him we fee how much may be

done for God in a little time.—If hit death had

been foreknown by his friends, fome might have

hefitated whether it was worth while for him to

engage in the work of the miniftry for fo ihort a

period : yet if we take a view of his labours, per-

haps there are few lives productive of a greater

portion of good. That life is not always the

longed which is fpun out to the greated extent

of days. The firfl of all lives amounted but to

thirty three years; and the mod inportant works

pertaining to that were wrought in the lad three.

There is undoubtedly a way of rendering a lhort

life a long one, and a long life a ihort one, by

filling or not filling it with proper materials. That

time which is iquandered away in lloth, or trifling

puriuits, forms a kind of blank in human life

;
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in looking it over there is nothing for the mind

to reft upon; and a whole life fo fpent, whatever

number of years it may contain, muft appear

upon reflection fhort and vacant, in comparifon

of one filled up with valuable acquifitions, and

holy actions. It is like the fpace between us and

the fun, which though immenfely greater than

that which is traverfed in a profitable journey,

yet being all empty fpace, the mind goes over it

in much lefs time, and without any fatisfaclion.

If ' that life be long which anfwers life's great

end, ' Mr. Pearce may affuredly be faid to have

come to his grave in a good old age. And might

we not all do much more than we do, if our

hearts were more in our work? Where this is

wanting, or operates but in a fmall degree, diffi-

culties are magnified into impofiibilities ; a lion

is in the way of extraordinary exertion; or if we
be induced to enc;affe in fomethins: of this kind,OO O 9

it will be at the expenfe of a uniform attention

tQ ordinary duties. But fome will afk, How are

our hearts to be in our work? Mr. Pearce's heart

was habitually in his; and that which kept alive

the facred flame in him appears to have been,

—

The conftant habit of converfmg with divine

truth, and walking with God in private.

Thirdly, In him we fee, in clear and ftrong

colours, to what a degree offolid peace and joy
,
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true religion will raife as, even in the prefent

Xi'orhl—A little religion, it has been juftly laid,

will make us miferable; but a great deal will

make us happy. The one will do little more than

keep the confcience alive, while our numerous

defects and inconfiftencies are perpetually fur-

ni/hing it with materials to fcourge us: the other

keeps the heart alive, and leads us to drink deep

at the fountain of joy. Hence it is, in a great

degree, that fo much of the fpirit of bondage,

and fo little of the fpirit of adoption prevails

among chriftians. Religious enjoyments with us

arc rather occasional, than habitual; or if in

fome in fiances it be otherwife, we are ready to

fufpecl that it is fupported in part by the 11range

fire of enthuliafm, and not by the pure flame of

fcriptural devotion. But, in Mr. Pearce, we faw

a devotion ardent, fteady, pure, and perfevering;

kindled, as we may fay, at the altar of God, like

the fire of the temple, it went not out by night

nor by day. He feemed to have learnt that hea-

venly art, fo confpicuous among the primitive

cln iitians, of converting every thing he met with

into materials for love, and joy, and praife. Hence
he ' labored,' as he exprenes it, ' to exercife moil

love to God when fullering moft feverely;' and

hence he fo a (feelingly encountered the billows

that overwhelmed his feeble frame, crying,

' Sweet affliction, sweet affliction,

Singing as I wade, to heaven/
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The conftant happinefs that he enjoyed in

Cod was apparent in the effects of his fermons

upon others. Whatever wc feel ourfelves we iball

ordinarily communicate to our hearers; and it

has been already noticed, that one of the moil

diftinguifliing properties of his difcourfes was,

—

that they infpired the ferious mind with the live-

lieft fenfations of happinefs. They defeended up-

on the audience, not indeed like a tranfporting

flood, bnt like a lliower of dew, gently infmuat-

ing itfelf into the heart, infenfibly diffipating its

gloom, and gradually drawing forth the graces

of faith, hope, love, and joy: while the counte-

nance was brightened aim oft into a fmile, tears

of pleafure would rife, and giiften, and fall from

the admiring eye.

What a practical confutation did his life af-

ford of the (lander fo generally caft upon the re-

ligion of Jefus, that, it tills the mind with gloom

and mifery! No: leaving futurity out of the

queftion, the whole world of unbelievers might

be challenged to produce a character from among
them who poffeffed half his enjoyments.

Fourthly, From his example we are fumifhed

with the greatefi encouragement, while purfuing

the path of duty, to place our trujt in God.—The

Situation in which he left his family, we have

leen already, was not owing to an indifference
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to their intereft, or an improvident difpofition,

or the want of opportunity to have provided for

them; but to a Heady and determined obedience

to do what he accounted the will of God. lie

felt deeply for them, and we all felt with him,

and longed to be able to allure him before his

departure, that they would be amply provided

for: but owing to circumftances which have al-

ready been mentioned, this was more than we

could do. This was a point in which he was

called to die in faith: and indeed fo he did. lie

appears to have had no idea of that flood of kind-

nefs which, immediately after his deceafe, flowed

from the religious public : but he believed in God,

and cheerfully left all with him. c Oh that I

could fpeak, ' faid he to Mrs. Pearce a little be-

fore his death, ' I would tell a world to truft a

faithful God. Sweet affliction ; now it worketh

glory, glory!' And when ihe told him the work-

ings of her mind, he anfwered, ' Oh truft the

Lord! If he lift up the light of his countenance

upon you, as he has done upon me this day, all

your mountains will become mole-hills. I feel

your fituation : I feel your forrows : but he who
takes care of fpanows, will care for you and my
dear children.

'

The liberal contributions which have fmce

been made, though they do not warrant minifters

in general to expect the fame, and much lefs to
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P.egleei providing for their own families on fuch

a preemption ;
yet they nmft need be confidered

as a lingular encouragement, when we are fatis-

fied that we are in the path of duty, to be inor-

dinately ' careful for nothing*, but in every thing

by prayer and fupplication, with thankfgiving,

to let our rcqucils be made known unto God.'

Finally, In him we fee that the way to true

excellence is not to affect eccentricity, nor to afpire

after the performance of a few fplendid actions]

but to Jill ap oar lives with afober, mode/}, fincere,

affectionate, ajfuluous, and uniform conduct.

Real great nefs attaches to character; and charac-

ter arifes from a courfe of action. Solid reputation

as a merchant ariies not from a man's having

made his fortune by a few fuccefsful adventures;

but from a courfe of wife oeconomy, and honour-

able induftry, which gradually accumulating, ad-

vances by pence to {hillings, and by millings to

pounds. The moft excellent philofophcrs are not

thofe who have dealt chiefly in fplendid Specula-

tions, and looked down upon the ordinary con-

cerns of men as things beneath their notice; but

thole who have felt their interefts united with the

interefts of mankind, and bent their principal

attention t;> things of real and public utility. It

is much the fame in religion. We do not eftetm

a man for one, or two, or three good deeds, any

farther than as thefe deeds are indications of the
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real ftate of his mind. We do not cftimate the

character of Chrift himfelf fo much from his bav-

in o- given fight to the blind, or reftored Lazarus

from the grave, as from his going about continu-

ally doins good.lo t?

Thefe (ingle attempts at great things are fre-

quently the efforts of a vain mind, which pants

for fame, and has not patience to wait for it, nor

difccrnment to know the way in which it is ob-

tained. One purfues the (hade, and it flies from

him ; while another turns his back upon it, and

it follows him. The one aims at once to climb

the rock, but falls ere he reaches the fummit;

the other walking* round it, in purfuit of another

object, gradually and infenfibly afcends till he

reaches it: fee-king the approbation of his Gdd,

he finds with it that of his fellow-chriftians.

#

Clitstone: Printed by J. W« Morris.
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